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THE GREAT GAME BEGINS 


,general view of the ring and course at Linco’n on the first big day of the ‘‘flat’’ season, which promises, after the 


A 


the 


Inset, 


in the history of racing. 


and certainly the most popular, 


io be one of the most successful 


reaction of war, 


, with A. Robbins up. 


s Furious—is being led in 


winner of the Lincoln Handicap—Mr. C. Hatry 
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THE GOLF HOUSE, BIARRITZ 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST,—Not so very long now, perhaps, before it 
will be ““ Women may come and women may go, etc., 
etc.,” but anyhow, isn’t it perfectly amazing to think 
that Easter’s nearly here, when it seems only a few days 
ago that we were talking about and making—wonder how many 
of us have kept them—all our good resolutions for Lent ? 


* ae * 


Really. though, except for not getting married, things do seem 
to go on the same pretty much all along, don’t they ? 
Expect really it’s a case of not letting our right hand know what 
our left hand’s doing, and all that (or is it putting our light under 
a bushel ?), which is supposed to be the real thing in self-denial. 
So that all the people you see in the hotels and restaurants and 
legions of dance clubs, to say nothing of all the very choice 
3ohemian parties that all the climbers simply tumble over each 
other to try and get to,,are probably doing it only as a blind and 
practising frightful. mortifications that nobody knows about. 
H’m. Perhaps. Soto the outward eye most of us have put on, 
not taken off, weight during the last few weeks. Afraid it’s a 
case of me, too. But what can you expect when at the Ritz they 
are going in for eighteenth-century cooking, which means doing 
it very slowly, so that it’s much 
richer and you get thé maximum 
flavour and juice. New brooms, 
too, in the Claridge kitchen, and 
Giordano at the Savoy doing his 
best to add flesh to the fleshy ! 


Suppose it’s really because it’s 

the off season of weddings 
that we’ve been having such a lot 
talked to us about divorce and the 
rest. With the Rev. F. B. Meyer, 
who practically tells us, darling, 
that most of us are no better than 
we should be; Father Bernard 
Vaughan, who’ made some rather 
delightful allusions to the stock- 
yard; Mr. Justice’ Darling, who 
doesn’t perhaps entirely agree 
with him, and all the amazing 
divorce cases we're having, it looks 
rather as if we might look forward 
to just a few words from here and 
there over Lord Buckmaster’s Bill, 


% * ee oy 


nd, as if that wasn’t: enough 

to keep us going, there’s 

a clergyman suggesting that we 
should have lessons in’ courtship 
so as to prevent hasty marriages. 
More likely to prevent all of them 
altogether, methinks. Can’t imagine 


GOLF PERSONALITIES 


Left to right—Comte Paul d’Aramon, Colonel Finlay 
(Secretary of the Golf Club), and Marquis de Gouy 
d’Arsy on the links at Biarritz 


the people really qualified to advise about it would think of doing 
so, though, of course, lack of experience never has deterred the 
true Briton, has it ? 
* * 
“Talking of Bohemian parties (I did, you know, at the beginning 
*~ of this letter), where most of the guests collect in groups 


’ and pick each other to pieces in the most friendly way, did you 


hear about the one not so very far from Victoria where one of 
our most prominent women—and very nearly a grandmother— 
appeared in (among other things, of course) a pair of black 
satin breeches and Russian boots ? 
* * * 

lot of pretty women at Mrs. Rupert Beckett’s dance the 

other night. Her own three daughters, Gladys, Violet and 
Diana, Mrs. Dudley Ward; who is-about the most admired of 
our young married women, Sonia Keppel, the beautiful Mrs. 
George’s daughter, the two Marjoribanks girls, Moyra and Milli- 
cent, and the attractive one-time Princess Jean de Broglie, who. 
is now the wife of Lord de Ramsey’s brother, Reggie Fellowes. 

* * * 

]_20ks rather, doesn’t it, as if the ordinary dance bands had 

had their day—though I did hear that a certain very 
popular one was very much in request just before the Renown 
sailed away—now that the latest 
“idear”’ is to foxtrot and one- 
step and waltz to Chopin and 
Brahms and Tchaikowsky. Always 
felt, myself, that the ‘‘ Valse des 
Fleurs’? would be lovely (why not 
“ Rosenkavalier ’”’? as well ?), but I’m 
not quite so sure about the Chopin 
waltzes. Think they make me want 
to dance as they did in Les Syl- 
phides. 

% Sd a 
Abyhow, the first one at the 

Birkenheads’ house last week 
was a great success, and ought to 
bring in a lot of money for the 
children’s Hospital City. _ Heaps 
of people there. Lord and Lady 
Carisbrooke, Lady Londonderry— 
she really does work hard, doesn’t 
she?—Lord Winterton, always a 
boon companion of F. E.’s, and 
been an M.P. ever since he was a 
solemn young man of twenty-one, 
who was rather intimidating to talk 
to between dances, and Mrs, Dud- 
ley Ward (see. ante, as they say 
in Debrett), and George Keppel, 
whom I saw with Mrs. Keppel 
the other day at that painfully 
harrowing show, Broke Blossoms. 
I expect and hope they enjoyed it 
as much as I did. 
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To" suppose the Beecham Opera was ever better than it’s 
been this season, but the audiences are quite different to 
Then the “great ones of the town,” with 
banded brows, 
clustered _ to- 
gether in the 
_ front of those 
huge loose 
boxes — look- 
ing rather like 
a row of birds 
ona telegraph 
wire, just to 
encourage the 
empty stalls 
and circles. 
Now the box 
divisions are 
back again 
and the great 
B.P. seems to 
have caught 
on. Anyway, 
it’s: ubsere n' 


the autumn ones. 


MRS. 


C. MAYNE AND MISS KATH- 
LEEN CHILTON 


On the links at Biarritz 


pretty full always, but most of the birds aforesaid 
—except for the very faithful—seem to have 
migrated south, to Biarritz and Cannes, I sup- 
pose, from where, by all accounts, it’s getting 
more and more difficult to return. Not that 
many of them want to, for there’s plenty to do 
and heaps of amusing and attractive people to 
do it with. 
pone} * 

By the way, I suppose you did hear the story 

of Lord R and a certain Prince. It 
was down at Cannes or Monte, I’m not sure 
which, but anyhow the place was hot—just the 


temperature, I mean—so Lord R opened a 
window. Presently a little man came up and 
shut it. R got up and shook him well and 


then discovered who he was. ‘‘ And the conse- 
quence was”’ rather tiresome apologies, I believe. 
* * 
o I wasn’t surprised not to see a vastly smart 
gathering on the Delius first night. Lady 
Cunard naturellement, who seems to like being 
in a different box each act, Lady Sondes, an 
earnest young man who sat in the pit tier stage 
box with a copy of the score, which he followed 
religiously all the time, and “ Puffin” Asquith, 
seemingly escaped from the farewell dinner party 
at Cavendish Square before the migration to 
Bloomsbury. 
* * * 
Rather a political flavour of the ancien régime about that 
party. The Duke of Devonshire’s brother, Lord Richard 
Cavendish -— one time Liberal-Unionist M.P. for 
Lancashire—whose daughter married the Salisbury son and 
heir, Lord and Lady Hartington, Salisbury girl and Devonshire 
son and heir, Lord Reading; Lady Gwendolen Churchill, the 
very beautiful wife of Winston’s brother, the McKennas, and just 
a few others. 
Ey * * 
To go back, though, I didn’t care much for A Village Romeo 
and Juliet. Music rather too full of diminished and 
augmented intervals for one to be able to settle down to it. 
Suggested, too, that the composer would have been much 
happier if he hadn’t had to bother about the voice parts at all. 
The scene shifters really gave an awfully good impromptu vocal 
accompaniment to the musical interlude before the last act ! 
* * * 
“The best thing’ was the descriptive accompaniment to the 
silent scene where the lovers walk through a wood. A 
tiresome pair of lovers, though, for there wasn’t the slightest 
reason for them to drown themselves, even considering the 
scenery. Both very much enamoured of each other, with no 
ties, and as there was no one to prevent them I couldn’t 


LIEUT.-GENERAL SIR J. 
HANBURY-WILLIAMS, 
K.C.B. 


At the Cannes Golf Club 
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understand why they didn’t go and get married at once, and 
take a job somewhere as man and wife.. Such an obvious way 
out of their poverty in the present dearth of good domestics. 
* * * 

Tre Mastersingers is quite the best production of them all 

to my mind. I wonder, though, which thing Frederick 
Ranalow appreciated the most during the performance the 
other night—having his name called again and again by the 
never-to-be-daunted lady not so far from the stage box; or the 
fact that she was lighting and smoking cigarette after cigarette 
during the whole evening. Rather emphasizes—doesn’t it ?—that 
the spirit of moblesse oblige isn’t very much in the picture as 
far as that particular set is concerned—but then, perhaps, the 
noblesse isn’t either for that matter. 

* * * 

[ ian’t go myself to the unveiling of the Cavell Memorial, but 

heard plenty of accounts of it. Think myself it’s a pity 
it ever was unveiled. Still, somebody’s got to do these things, 
and I’m sure Lady Burnham and all the ladies of grace and 
the members of the various organisations must have been 
awfully grateful to Mrs. Asquith for the kind way she came to 
help them, and carried everything through for them. Com- 
plimenting the sculptor, chatting with the bishop, and practically 
receiving Queen Alexandra, and encouraging Princess Victoria, 
she was wonderful. Can’t ever remember, 
though, that she had much to do with nurses 
and nursing, or Red Cross work, which made it 
all the nicer of her. 

* * * 

AN wonderful day for the Grand Military at 

Sandown. The .loveliest and brightest 
warm spring sunshine, which made us frightfully 
pleased to sport our very newest coats and skirts 
—those of us who’d got them. Not that every- 
body considered them the most suitable of gar- 
ments for a meeting of this kind—so we'd plenty 
to, look at in the paddock besides the horses. 
Unbelievably yellow coats and skirts envelop- 
ing (partly!) unbelievably comfortable looking 
people. Surely yellow is only for the slim. 

* * * 


Plenty of fur coats trying to hold their own 

in the sunlight. Some with strange and 

wonderful black and white effects, others a little 

tired and dusty, and one rather fearsome grey one 

that looked as if the lady had come straight 
from a winter on the Siberian front. 
* * * 


nd then the shoes! Must have been some 
confusion with Ascot, I imagine. All sorts 
and kinds, my dear. Lucky it was fine and 


dry, or I don’t 
know what 
would have 
happened to the 
very thin suede 
and bronze 
ones with the 
amazing high 
heels and the 
cunning little 
straps going 
just over the 
instep or round 
just above the 
ankle, which 
were worn 
over the 
gauziest of 
stockings. 
Plenty of 
them to be 
seen, too, in 
the new skirts. 


LADY GEORGINA AGAR AND LORD 
COCHRANE 


On their way round the Cannes links. Lady 
Georgina is Lord Normanton’s eldest daughter 


(Continued on p. 398) 


397 


b 2 


THE LATLER 


THE LETTERS OF 
Absolutely 


packed, of 
course. Always 
was, even before 
the war, and there 
wasn’t a seat or a 
chair to be had 
long before the first 
race. Always won- 
der who it is fhat 
first thinks of stand- 
ing on theirs so 
that the whole of 
the rest of us have 
to follow suit, and 
no easy job either 
on the slope, with 
the chair tilted well 
forward, and a ten 
to one chance of 
you doing the same. 


We all managedy 
though, to see, 
“Taffy” Walwyn 


win for Sir Hed- 
worth Meux — the 
only sailor to enter 
—on White Surrey. 
Thought little 
Humphrey de Traf- 
ford looked quite 
enchanting in his 
scarlet and white. 


* 

N fo) ve aptain 

Paynter—he’s 
a colonel now, of 
course — who used 
MR. J. D. GILROY to carry most 
things before him, 
and ride up the 
path to the pad- 
dock with the band 
playing ‘“‘ Hieland 
Laddie’’ when he 
won, and no Dermot McCalmont. I hear, by the way, that he 
has just taken one of the lovely houses in Norfolk Street 
overlooking Park Lane. 

* * * 


he King looked awfully well with his party up in that nice 
comfortable-looking pavilion, and I noted that a good 
many other men beside him were wearing buttonholes of violets. 
Not easy, of course, to ‘see who was there and who wasn’t. 
Lady Wilton, who came with her husband, saw her own horse 
win in the last race. Then Mrs. Hwfa Williams, of course,- 
Mrs. George Lambton, Lord Desborough’s daughter Monica, 
Lady Rosabelle Brand, the Ferdinand Stanleys, Lord Haig and 
General Haig, looking very bluff and well, Lord Portarlington, 
and Lord Burghersh—it wouldn’t have been complete without 
his happy face. Heaps of others, of course, though I didn’t 
happen to run across them. 


* * * 


Went to have a look at the new pictures in the National 

Gallery; not really new, of course, as the guardians, or 
whatever it is those solemn and dignified people who look after 
the rooms are called, told me rather superiorly. The one that 
pleased me most was the tiny picture of Lot, who, quite callous 
about poor salty Mrs. Lot in the background, seems to be a 
jolly old person, much pleased with life in spite of the two rather 
plain-looking daughters that he’s lunching with. 


Returning to weigh-in after winning the 

9th Lancers’ Subalterns’ Cup on Brown 

Moor at the point-to-point steeplechases 
recently held near Andover 
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EVELYN—continued. 


Wich reminds me of the Jacobean cabinet I saw the other 
day at Sotheby’s. Didn’t admire it myself, but others 
apparently did. Made for one of the King Charleses, and the 
paintings on it are after (a long way, 1 thought) Rubens. The 
quaintest scenes from the Bible. Wasn’t surprised, though, 
that Joseph didn’t find Madame Potiphar quite irresistible, if she 
was anything like the artist made her. 
* * * 
mazing—isn’t it?—what treasures are being discovered tucked 
away in the ancestral halls, or perhaps the attics, of the 
great. The Hamilton Palace sale in the autumn-was rather 
an eye-opener, and now nearly a hundred drawiigs by old 
masters, Rembrandts, Van Dycks, etc., that came from Lord 
Lansdowne’s place at Bowood, and it’s probably not so lone ago 
that nobody knew of their existence. S 
* * * 
Suppose everybody will begin searching all their garrets on the 
offchance of hitting on a Romney or a copy of “ Venus and 
Adonis.’) Must be careful, though, that«they don’t all find at 
the same time, or there’ll be a slump. I actually held the 
‘““Longner Shakespereana ” in my hand the other day. Lucky 
that didn’t come to light when the other did. A tiny little thing, 
and didn’t really look worth £15,000 or thereabouts. 
% * * 
Well. darling, a very happy Easter to you. My next letter 
to you will be from Biarritz, or perhaps from Paris if 
I have time, just to tell you about the frocks and the races. 
Shall be staying at the Hétel de Ja Perouse, which is near 
the Bois and quite handy for them. Love from us both. Yours 
ever. —EVELYN. 


MRS. WILFRED ASHLEY 


Who was formerly the Hon. Mrs. Arthur Forbes-Sempill, is a 

daughter of the Rey. Walter Spencer of Fownhope Court, Here- 

ford. Her husband, Lieut.-Colonel W. W. Ashley, has been 

the member for Fylde since 1918, and previously represented 
Blackpool for twelve years 


DO NOT FORGET TO ORDER THE FOURTH WEEKLY NUMBER OF 


“ EVE,” 


WHICH IS PUBLISHED TO-MORROW 
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“JUST FANCY ’”—AND BEAUTY. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot, New Bond Street 


MISS MARGARET. BANNERMAN 


Who is now playing lead in the new revue, “Just Fancy,” at the Vaudeville. She appeared in its successful predecessor, “ Buzz- 
Buzz,” for some time, and left the cast to join that of “Three Wise Fools,” in which she played the very charming heroine. 
Miss Bannerman in private life is the wife of Mr. Pat Somerset, the actor, whom she married a few months ago 
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IN THE PARKA. 


2. 


pare 2 Sha 
LADY DEERHURST AND THE HON. HELENA LAbY MCYRA AND LORD “RICHARD 
COVENTRY CAVENDISH 
With a tiny friend of the family. Lady Deerhurst’s hisbend Walking with a friend. Lady Moyra is a daughter of the late 
is Lord Coventry’s heir id Ps Duke of St. Albans 


2p 
HON. HAROLD AND MRS. PEARSON MRS. FARQUHAR WITH A FRIEND 
The eldest son and heir of Lord Cowdray, with his wife, who Enjoying one of the very best samples of weather to which our 
was a daughter of the late Lord Edward Spencer-Churchill village has been treated lately 
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LADY HAIG AND SIR CHARLES CUST 


In the paddock at Sandown at the recent revival of the Grand Military Meeting. The King attended on the first day, and was 

welcomed by one of the largest crowds ever massed on the Esher slopes. Lady Haig has been taking part in the new game of 

house-hunting, and has now taken the house in Thanet which belonged to the late Mr. Norman Craig, K.C., who was the 

former member for Thanet. Sir Charles Cust entered the navy in 1877, retired as a commander in 1901, and was promoted captain 
last year. He is a close personal friend of King George, to whom he has been an Equerry-in-Ordinary since 1892 
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THE EARL OF CAVAN 


The famous and popular master of the Hertfordshire, who acted 
as starter and judge in the Hertfordshire Hunt point-to-point 


pretend that these notes were written after the result of the 
Lincoln, and fully describe the race and trust to luck. But being 
a severely honest person I am bound to confess that they have 
to be written at the fateful moment when Ugly Duckling has been 
scratched and the heart of the layer rejoiced as the gold rolled in 
from the hopeful creatures who had backed him ante-post and in 
doubles. It was a sad shock to quite a lot of industrious and hard- 


working men. 
}t being impossible owing to circumstances not unconnected with 
printers and their Easter holidays to say anything about the result 
of the Lincoln or the National, since this deathless prose has to be in 
the hands of demons of the nether and ink-bespattered world days 
before the first of these things is run, the only thing I can do is to 
make an amende for not having included the name of the layer in my 
little dinner list (the Royal Bucks—Clonree Double Dinner, ye ken !). 
It was quite a disgraceful oversight to leave him out, especially as by 
the time you read this I hope to have won his money. Addenda, 
therefore, to list include Non-Bluff Hal and also the writer of 
“Our Children’s Corner” (when it starts), the most honourable 
citizen, T. O. Plitt (who, be it remarked for his information, is only 
about three months late with about 30,000 words of promised “‘copy”!). 
However, like two other contributors (alleged), a ‘‘ Russian ’’ racing 
expert and his accomplice, who is well-named after one of the most 
eminent of the prophets, I fully expect that Citizen Plitt will send in 
his bill for payment before delivery, and expect me to pass it on to the 
grave and reverend seigniors who control the destinies of this journal 


for payment. 
H owever, spring has come, for I read in one of the papers that I 
buy in the evening that ‘‘an old shepherd who never takes his 
boots off in weather like this '’ has had 200 lambs born on his farm, 
and that they are just about the size of ‘‘ spring-heeled chickens ”— 
no, I see it says kittens ! 
* 


|: I were an untruthful and deceitful person I should endeavour to 


* * * 


* * * 


* * 


Aye I notice that some people who never will leave well alone have 

had their first picnic parties; that “the plash of the oars” 
has been heard on the Serpentine (don’t we know those merry wet 
bobs who dig it in deep and bring it out with a jerk ?), that there is 
“a glitter of fashion and form in the London parks,” that a score of 
well-mounted riders “‘ have been seen coming down the Row at a 
hand-canter ” — hooray ! — and that ‘‘ warmth and sunshine have 
brought out the fruit blossom in a foam of white which three days 
ago seemed locked securely in tight green cups.” 

” * 


* 
N ow if I had tried till I was blue'in the face I could not have given 
you a“‘picture in the fire” of spring like that. All I could or 
should have done would be to have said: Scott’s have got their first 
litter of straw hats in their window, and the good weather here and 
the bad luck there have between them driven a whole lot of people 
back from the Céte d’Azur, and elsewhere. 
* * * 
fees one can tell that we are rather filling up for the coming 
season, as I observe that one of our most up-to-date prisons is 
being let out in flats. The newspaper puff of this venture says that 
the cells can easily be made available as sleeping quarters for single 
men. As if they had never been used for that purpose before! But 
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PICTURES 


By “Sabretache.”’ 


there you observe the true journalist revealed! It is his business to 
put things in a way that compels you to believe that he is telling you 
something new. If it is true, however, about this gaol, what a lot of 
nonsense some people must have been talking about the crime wave ! 
But perhaps it isn’t true that these flats are to be let: perhaps—and 
one hardly dares to hope—this announcement has been made to trip 
up Blank and Dash, and Mrs. Four or Five Asterisks, and your 
Uncle Theodore and your Aunt Sapphira, and get them inside. It 
would be a very neat idea to lease a prison (in an assumed name, 
of course), and then advertise it in THE TATLER as a desirable resi- 
dential mansion, to be let in flats—at a merely nominal rent. Then 
get all your relations inside, drop the portcullis, and fill the moat ! 
* * * 

if remember an occasion in India when the convicts objected very 

strongly to being turned out of their nice comfortable quarters. 
It was a King’s birthday, or a Coronation or something, and all the 
wickedest of wrong-doers—poisoners, coiners, and such like—were 
told that they were free. They went out for a walk, also to the 
races, and possibly to a cinema; they went through everyone they 
had time to do, then they went back to the gaol. The governor 
refused to admit them. There’ was an immediate riot, and then the 
old lags trooped off to the adjacent bazaar, and started to severely 
assault every policeman they could find, and also loot all the shops. 
By the evening they were all back again in gaol, which was all that 


they wanted. 
* * * 


Bz spring is as seriously coming here as elsewhere, and one was 
taken away miles and miles and years and years back and 
reminded of the fact that it is also spring on the other side of the 
world by someone who mentioned a place called Srinagar and a man 
named ‘‘ Suffering Moses,’’ a man who is better known in Fair 
Kashmir than Mr. Peter Robinson or Mr. Swan or Mr. Edgar are 
known in unromantic London. All the orchards, including poor 
old *‘Jam’’ Anderson’s, are, I expect, just blazing with white and 
pink blossoms, and by the end of this month you won't be able 
to see the place hardly for the irises. And ‘' Suffering Moses,” 
the Mr. Liberty of Srinagar and other places, still carries. on. 
He is as old as the hills by this—and I am told about as un- 
changed and unchangeable. And think of 600 miles of permanent 
snows and a river that’s called the Jhelum. Just a bit muddy- 
like at the moment, but clear as crystal later on, and an air that’s 
sort of soft and alluring and kind of strokes you the right way, 
and is just full of piney kind of smells. And then later the lotuses— 
the. flower of all others typical of the Valley of Rest—lovely to 
look at, and certain to drown you if you try to go in and pick them. 
Lakes full of them, the Dal and the Wular just so stiff with them at 
times that you can hardly punt a boat through them. Pink and 


white day time and any colour you like to think of by moonlight. 
And it knocks the gilt off a bit to think that often there’s bad cholera 
in the valley, and plague maybe, and that there are one or two spots 
where you'll certainly strike a fairly big township of snakes, including 
perhaps a hamadryad, or large size cobra, who never waits to be 

(Continued on p, x) 


MRS. FAULKNER 


Talking to a friend on foot at the Hertfordshire Hunt point-to- 
point, which took place near St. Albans this month 
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A BRIDE-TO-BE. 


in 
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_Val l'Estrange, Knightsbridge 


MISS BARBARA KATHLEEN WALLACE 


A new portrait of the eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Falconer Wallace, who live at 40, Brook Street, Grosvenor Square. Miss 

Wallace is to be married at St. George’s, Hanover Square, on April 29, to Mr. Oliver Henry Douglas Vickers. He is the eldest 

son of Mr. Douglas Vickers, who is chairman of Vickers, Ltd., and member for the Hallam Division of Sheffield, and of the Hon. 
Mrs. Douglas Vickers, who is sister to Lord Chetwynd. During the war Mr. Oliver Vickers served with the R.A.F. 
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SPINELLY—WITH A LITTLE LUGGAGE 


Says 
is sure to become as popular as she is in the Gay City 


HIS, B’lov’dest, might be called “ Reflections while waiting 
at the Dentist’s!’ Dreary reflections! AZ dentist’s 
waiting-room is not the cheeriest of places at any time, 
and when I think of all I’ve got to do my impatience 

almost overwhelms my apprehensions of the grinding-wheel or 
whatever the beastly drill-thing-ma-jig’s called. (Don’t you 
hate the grinder, B’lov’dest?) Yep! The menace of toothache 
has caught me right in the middle of moving to the new fiat, 
too! Of all the damnable contretemps! I shouldn’t have 
“waited solong’’! Ofcourse! . . . Iknow! But you see 
‘twas a race between a wee splinter (what can you expect from 
one who is foolish enough.to crack nuts with her teeth ?) and the 
painters. I was sure the painters would finish in time for me to 
“move in” before the splinter moved entirely off . and, 
alas, the painters having struck for a couple of days, the 
splinter won, and here I am! 
* * * 
“True that there is an entertaining pile of ‘‘ Spheres’ for me to 
look at—my dentist, Dr. Stuhl, is a nice dentist ; he doesn’t 
trim his waiting-room with a tattered “ Illustration” of the year 
before last—but somehow even the “Sphere”? cannot hold-my 
wandering thoughts. Wédll the painter-people remember the 
narrow line of vermilion between two slightly wider lines of 
black on the white aspinalled panels and walls of the bath-room ? 
Will they get quite the right shade of blue in the dining-room ? 
. . . there was a suspeechon too much violet in it this morn- 
ing. Will oh, will the plumber people remember exactly 
what I told them about the tank for washing “ pretties ” ? 
| find that all my thoughts and care have been given, so far, 
to the bathroom and the buanderie! What does one.call 
the buanderie in English? . (I am getting so French that I shall 
forget my own language soon.) It is the room where the maid 
washes and irons and sews, and I’ve built a hot-and-cold wash- 
tub for her with a wunnerful ledge all round, an adjustable 
ironing board,.a glorified iron heater, and with great servility 
have I consulted her taste in wall-paper for her own room! 
What more can I do to make her—and incidentally: meself— 
happy? Engage a lady’s lady’s lady to serve her? Umps! 
: well, I’m thinkin’ on’t! One does anything to keep 
servants now’days—and think of my plight if she got sick of her 
situation and me, right in the middle of my move! 
Pref’rable not to contemplate such horrors! 
* * * 
~alkin’ of horrors, there’s.a wonnerful new horror play by 
Maurice Level at the Grand Guignol. ’Straordinary 
thing! It’scalled The Sorcerer, and it gave even me the creeps. 
I say even me, ’cause since my four-years-in-Brussels-under- 
the-Hun (this is a relapse) I find that few of the physical 
disagreeables of life have now the power to move me . . . 
much! In The Sorcerer, h’ever, we see a young infant’s 
throat slowly cut an’, an’ . . an’the way the brat who 
plays the réle yelps is reely and trooly too horribly “it” for 
words. Not that I’ve ever seen a child having its throat cut 
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‘fau revoir’’ to Paris on her departure for America, where she 
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still one has imagination! At the répétition-géneé- 
rale, everybody was fainting (in coils and otherwise), and 
when they called the author before the curtain, the author 
had to be excused it seems he’d fainted too. 


cd * * 


As a contrast, the farce at the Palais Royal, by Pierre 
Veber, played most marvellously by Victor Boucher, 
and very pretty-prettily by Jane Renouardt, is a decided 
laughter hit! There is the usual bedroom scene of the 
French farce, but played by Boucher, who goes to by-by 
with his boots on, and Jane Renouardt, who undresses most 
’greeably . . . it makes one quite happy. Have you 
ever noticed the solemnity of clocks—of the clocks that go— 
in dentists’ and doctors’ waiting-rooms? Usually, of course, 
they don’t go . . but Dr. Stuhl’s does. An’ he’s 
making me wait a damlong time too! This clock is the 
most prodigiously solemn thing I’ve ever lis’ened to! It 
accentuates the cut-offedness that is part of waiting-rooms. 


* * 

I wonder as I sit here and scribble if ever I shall get into 
the world again. I can hardly imagine that while the 
steady pendulum tick-tacks (there’s a “‘k’’ too much in that, 
isn’t there?) off the minutes “things” are happening on the 
boulevards below. Guides are touting for custom outside the 
Grand Hotel. “Eve” is being sold at the kiosks. Caillaux. is 
being tried for his life. Taxi-drivers are on their knees begging 
passers-by to hire them. They ARE . . and the passers- 
Americans—'spechully Wilson—are every second 
becoming more and more popular. The cost of bread is 
rising . not to mention cakes and ale and silk stockings 
and umbrellas and ’bus fares and butter . . but me- 
thinks I hear a door opening and the gasping moans of an 
almost finished 
victim die away 
in the distance! 
insesa few 
minutes the 
executioner and 
his aids will— 
after having 
hastily washed 
their gory 
hands— come 
and fetch me 
and lead me to 


the chair. 
Blov'dest, in 
this solemn 
moment, when 
all my youth 
rises before my 
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* * 


haggard gaze 
remem- 
ber re- 


member that I 
have loved you 
well. In years 
to come, see to 
it that my un- 
born grand- 
children are 
told how Pris- 
cilla died 

like .a man. 
Weep» not for 
me, B’lov dest 
A tis a 
far far better 
thing that I do 


| 
A 


f 
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now than I 
have ever Delphi 
done: IN A POIRET FROCK 


Adieu, mine 
own,—PRIS- 
CILLA, 


It was hoped that Spinelly would be seen in 
London shortly, but her visit’ will now be 
indefinitely postponed 
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THE GREAT GOD BUDDHA— 
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Pi 
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Delphi 
—AND SPINELLY 


One of the wittiest, daintiest, and most delightful little actresses of the French stage, Spinelly has deserted her beloved Paris and 
She has a considerable reputation to maintain, but is certain to find a warm welcome in the Land of the Free— 


gone to America. 
as she will when she makes her long anticipated visit to London 
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GOLF AND TENNIS ENTHUSIASTS 


SIR WILLIAM MASON MR. J. M. PRITCHARD, MISS MAISIE EMBURY, COLONEL P. R. EMBURY, 
C.M.G., AND MISS LIVINGSTON CROSBY 


MISS ENID COBB MARQUIS DEL MUNI MLLE. DE MEIRELLES 


It has been said that there is so much virtue in the air of Biarritz that there is none left for the inhabitants—but 
we hesitate to endorse that rather sweeping assertion. Certain it is that its visitors enjoy considerable benefit from 
the bracing climate and are also amply provided with amusement—at the tables and on the links and tennis courts. The 
golf links are always crowded, and afternoon tea is an event at the club house, from which these most lovely views 
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SNAPPED AT BIARRITZ. 


LADY HEADFORT MISS G. WADDINGTON 


MISS SYBIL FEETHAM MRS. MURRAY WOODS 


are obtained. King Alfonso, with two of his children, has been staying at the Hotel du Palais, which was favoured 
by the late King Edward, who spent a good deal of time at Biarritz, and was, in consequence, largely responsible for 
its popularity. San Sebastian and other pretty places in the locality are added attractions for the motorist. 
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The Start. 

EGINNINGS always seem to me to be so difficult. The 
older I grow, the more I seem to realise that the only 
beginnings which are comparatively easy are to begin 
the first chapter of the “romance” which you feel 

you have it in you to write, and to begin a good dinner when 
you’re ravenously hungry. But other beginnings—the beginning 
of friendship, the beginning of new tasks, even the beginning 
of love—these always seem so terrifyingly hard! As for 
beginning all over again and beginning better—that is a thought 
which often gets no further than a thought in many men’s 
lives. I can imagine even that the first month in Heaven has 
its very obvious drawbacks! And yet some people—the lucky 
ones, it seems to me!—find beginnings so easy. How I envy 
them! They always seem to manage to leave a “ charming 
impression,” and the effort seems to have cost them nothing at 
all. But I, when I desire to leave a “charming impression,” 
invariably leave a very bad oné, and exhaust myself in the 
process. Perhaps it is that I realise that to begin well is even 
more important than to finish in a flourish of trumpets. | First 
impressions die hard. It takes many colossal blunders to erase 
the brilliant effect of a really good start. Maybe it is the effort 
to please which, as it were, defeats its own ends. We suffer 
often for the failure of our Good Intentions and less often for 
the success of our bad ones. Be- 
sides, a good intention which misfires 
is generally so much harder to for- 
give. It raises a mountain of pre- 
judice against you, and some people 
never get over their first early pre- 
judices. And, as I said before, so 
few people can begin easily; but 
when two bad beginners are thrown 
together, it is rather like putting a 
match to gunpowder. Because they 
each make a bad impression on the 
other; each one, as a consequence, 
blames the other, and each finds it 
very difficult to forgive the other for 
having permitted him to struggle, yet 
fail. The man who is really worth 
getting to know is often difficult to 
get to know—and, poor fellow !—he 
has to suffer for the hedge of shy- 
ness and of self-consciousness, for 
that heart-of-gold of his which, some- 
how or other, he can’t melt down 
into current coinage—all through his 
life. And nobody pities him! 

* * * 
The Successful Ones. 
A™4 yet, there are people who are 

better at beginnings than at 
anything. They bear down on 
Alien Surroundings, as it were, like 
the principal boy in the last scene of a Christmas pantomime 
—a triumphal procession of One—and the impression they 
leave is magnificent, because the curtain comes down and 
you don’t see the stage manager shoo-ing the “ procession ” 
undignifiedly into the wings. They have hosts of friends—none 
of whom live in the immediate locality. Their summer holidays 
are one long three weeks of laying the Foundation Stones of 
life-long friendships—which only an absence of ten days can 
ever destroy. They send off a thousand, Christmas cards at 
Christmas, and they receive exactly one thousand back. ‘ They 
sparkle at dinner-parties among strangers, and, when they stay 
at hotels, they are the “life and soul” of the lounge. I watch 
them in a kind of secret envy which endeavours to feel con- 
temptuous, and they openly regard me with contemptuousness in 
which there is no particle of envy. I always look upon them 
as that race of beings known as “relations ’’—everybody adores 
them except the members of their own family. The technique 
which they bring to Beginnings is something to marvel at. Not 
for them is the tongue-tied silence or the over-garrulity which 
comes from shyness. They possess the “happy medium” 
which judges the effect of a good first chapter and the methods 
to attain it toa nicety. If their second chapter be not quite so 
delightful as their first, and the last chapter of all be distinctly 
dull—what matter? First chapters are often more important 


Silent F rien 


GILBERT FRANKAU 


The clever author whose recent novel, ‘‘ Peter Jackson,” 

has created a big sensation. 

dramatising his mother’s novel, ‘‘ The Heart of a Child,” 

and the play will probably be produced in May, with 
Renée Kelly as lead 
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than last ones. A good first chapter can often “read” a book. . 
A good last one—well, it is often a matter of luck if it ever gets 
read at all. The mask these people assume for acquaintances 
is a delightful one—the most delightful one of their collection. . 
The mask which ihe unfortunately shy ones assume for strangers 
is. their worst—and they make it even more unimpressive by 
struggling to tear it from their faces, yet not succeeding. The 
person who can begin brilliantly is to be envied. . He may not 
be the best company to live with always—but then, I realise 
now, that the Ideal Person to live with is he, or sshe,-who has 
cultivated the art of being dumb, not the gift of:. being 
eloquent. 


* * * 


A.Charming Modern Fairy Story. 
And talking about the book which begins well—that Good 
Beginning which can often get a book read—it was partly 
due to the excellent first paragraph of Miss Marie Conway 
Oemler’s charming story, A Woman Named Smith (Heine- 
mann), that I settled myself down and finished it nearly at one 
sitting. It “intrigued me,” raising my curiosity; giving me, as a 
reader, an easy send-off, as it were. . “If it had been humanly 
possible for Great-Aunt Sophronisba Scarlett to lug her place at 
Hyndsville, South Carolina, along with her into the next world, 
plump it squarely in the middle of the Elysian Fields, plaster it 
over with ‘No Trespassing’ signs, 
and then settle herself down to a 
blissful eternity of serving writs upon 
the angels for flying over her fences 
without permission, and setting the 
saved by the ears in general, she 
would have done so, and felt that 
Heaven was almost as desirable a 
place as South Carolina.” And this 
Great- Aunt Sophronisba, although 
she is dead before you begin the 
book, is one of the most “alive” 
characters of Miss Oemler’s delight- 
ful fairy story. The other people, 
Sophy, the only-just-related, to whom 
she bequeaths Hynds House, to- 
gether with all her unsettled writs, 
and all her angry nearer relations; 
Alicia, the charming blue-eyed-pink- 
and-water-but-not-nearly-so - insipid- 
as-she-looked girl, who lived with 
Sophy in the old gaunt house and 
takes in boarders; the author and 
the other people who become these 
boarders ; the big doctor who even- 
tually marries Alicia, and the mys- 
terious and artistic Jelnik, who 
marries Sophy at the end—these 
people are all amusing, or charming, 
or quaint, but they none of them 
have the vitality of dead Great-Aunt 
Sophronisba. Great-Aunt Sophronisba had ideas—and she 
carried these ideas out, which is infinitely more difficult than 
merely having them. For instance, she had a lot on Lafayette © 
Street, between Zion Church and the Y.M.C.A. “ Both had - 
tried to buy it, and both had been refused with contumely. 
Instead, that nice old lady ran up extra-sized billboards. Every 
time the Zionist brethren looked out of their side windows of a 
Sunday they had ample opportunity to learn considerable about 
the art of advertising on bill boards. And if a circus happened 
to be coming to Hyndsville, they could count on every child in 
their Sunday School missing his lesson, unless the text, by a 
fortunate chance, happened to touch upon the prophet Daniel. 
And when the Y.M.C.A. people looked out of their side windows, 
Sophronisba’s alluring bill boards besought them to smoke only 
certain cigarettes and to be sure to look for the trade-mark on 
their playing-cards. Naturally, this made the Y.M.C.A. secre- 
taries very, very happy. A weather-beaten picket fence protected 
the lot upon the street front, the bill boards formed the side 
attractions, and in the centre front was the monument a stone 
of stumbling and offence. It was a neat, plain, granite obelisk, 
which bore this inscription: ‘This stone is erected by the 
affection of Sophronisba Hynds Scarlett to commemorate the 
many virtues of the Most Perfect Gentleman in Hyndsville—her 
Blood-Hound Nipper.’ Oh, yes, there was no doubt that the 
(Continued ar p, 410) 
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“ dead’! Great-Aunt Sophronisba Scarlett was very much alive. 
And the story which tells of her will, of the people who were affected 
by it, of the mystery of Hynds House and the “romance” of 
Sophy and Alicia, who inhabited it, is a sheer fairy story in a 
modern setting, but very charming, very amusing, and quite 
delightfully written. 


THE 


* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘A Woman named Smith.” 
“The best thing about this world is, that the best things in it 
aren’t really real.” 

“It altogether depends on who possesses them as to whether 
I can stand for the cardinal virtues themselves.” 

“The faith of Youth has a clearer-eyed wisdom, a sweeter, 
sounder justice than the sourer verdict of the mature. For 
theirs is the judgment of Spring. By this sign they conquer.” 

* * * 

Allan Quatermain again. : 

here can be no doubt but that, when Sir Arthur Conan Doyle 

returns to Sherlock Holmes and Sir H. Rider Haggard 
goes back to Africa, the average 
reader smiles all over his face, 
takes the book, settles himself 
down in the most comfortable easy- 
chair he can appropriate, and says 
to himself, ““ Now I really am going 
to enjoy myself!’ Well, perhaps 
it is more important for a reader 
to exclaim at the end, “ Well, now 
I really have enjoyed myself!” 
and this he will very probably say 
when he lays down “ The Ancient 
Allan” (Cassell). For Rider Hag- 
gard in this, his latest story, has 
brought back. our old friend, Allan 
Quatermain, and has placed him 
in a plot which simply bristles with 
excitement and thrilling incident— 
all those things which this author 
knows how to describe so well— 
and with a background of ancient 
Egypt and the period, roughly 
speaking, about 2,000 years ago, has 
given us a romance which will rank 
as one of his very best. Strangely 
enough, the story begins in the 
twentieth century. Itis the fashion, 
however, nowadays, for people either 
to conjure up the dead, or else, by 
some potent magic, resurrect the 
past. Rider Haggard has chosen 
the latter. Allan Quatermain goes 
on a visit to Lady Ragnall, whose 
husband was killed in Egypt, buried 
in the sand which fell upon him 
when he was excavating the ruins 
of an ancient temple of Isis. There 
is a party of Lady Ragnall’s rela- 
tions at Ragnall Castle at the time. 
I mention this because they are all 
so very un-psychic—this is not the 
word I want, but you will know what I mean !—that they are 
quite amusing in the company of their hostess and one 
of her guests, who have not only lived before, but seem quite 
certain of the fact. When the guests have gone, Allan and 
Lady Ragnall shut themselves up to take of the mysterious 
herb known as taduki. The effect of this herb is to send 
them to sleep, during which they both live over again the hectic 
existence they lived hundreds and hundreds of years ago. It 
is this “dream ’”’ which constitutes the story—a story which will 
surely rival in popularity such romances as “ King Solomon’s 
Mines” and “ The Ivory Child.” 
* * * 

What a Bookstall Attendant saw from a Railway Platform. 

ne of the most interesting parts of Mr. William Vincent’s 

very interesting little book of ‘‘ memories” entitled, “‘ Seen 

from a Railway Platform” (Fisher Unwin), is the picture it gives 
of travelling—so few years ago that it is difficult to realise the 
progress which has been made in such a comparatively short 
period of time. It might have been centuries, instead of merely 
a few years, so great is the difference in transport between 1860 
and 1920. Mr. Vincent’s recollections begin in the early ’sixties 
when a railway journey must have been more of a penance than 
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ELSIE JANIS 


The latest picture of the heroine of ‘ Hullo, America,” 
who has been appearing in her own country in “ Elsie Janis 
and Her Gang”’ at. the Cohan Theatre, New York. 
play was written and staged by Miss Janis, and she engaged 
returned soldiers to take the different parts. 

to London again quite soon to appear in a new revue 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


a pleasure. All his life he has been associated with Messrs. 
W. H. Smith and Sons as bookstall manager, and it is from the 
bookstall that he watches the world and notes its many changes. 
Here is one of his recollections of early travelling—an experience 
which, when you realise that the difference between such 
travelling atid a trip to Brighton on the Southern Belle is within 
the memory of many a living man, helps you to grasp the enormous 
progress which has been made in certain departments of the 
world: “ Knowing all the guards, I was often allowed to ride 
with them, and rejoiced when permitted to try my strength on 
the hand-brake, whenever the engine whistled in a mellow tone 
for it to be put on, as in cases of going downhill or signals 
against. In those days there were no steam or vacuum 
continuous brakes, and I have known a train climbing the bank 
being actually blown back by the force of the wind and the 
guards obliged to sprag the wheels, divide the train, and take 
half first, returning for the other half, and joining the two halves 
together again at the top of the hill. I remember spragging one 
wheel, and I am glad to think that my boyish efforts helped, in 
some slight degree, to attain the 
desired object.” 

* * & 
Books and Friends, 

“The progress in book publication 

is also as remarkable in its 
way. Mr. Vincent’s recollections 
range from the time when Dickens 
was published in monthly parts and 
novels were issued in three volumes 
and at thirty shillings, to the time 
when just before the war quite 
recent books were re-issued at 
sevenpence, at which low price, 
presumably, the publishers still ob- 
tained a profit on their sale. They 
are perhaps the earlier recollec- 
tions which are among the most 
interesting in this little book. Mr. 
Vincent tells us a lot about book- 
stall life, how it has grown within 
the last twenty-five years, how it 
is managed, and the good friends 
he has made in his occupation, 
among whom, we meet incidentally, 
Mr. Bird of Bird’s Custard Powder 
fame, then a little chemist at Swan- 
sea. The whole makes a_ very 
readable little book of reminiscences 
for a railway journey or a quiet 
hour over the fireside. 

# * i 
Poetry. : 
aX very charmingly produced little 

book of very charming poetry 

is Miss Eva Martin’s “ The White 
Road” (Philip Allan). One little 
poem entitled, ‘‘ The Kiss,” contains 
a thought-picture quite beautifully 
word-painted. After singing that 
the kiss of greeting, the kiss of 
good-bye, and the kiss of youthful happiness, is not the kiss 
“that binds us heart to heart,” the poem ends:— 

But when, long silence breaking, we are drawn 

Together, as the waiting hills at dawn 

Lean to the sun’s embrace, while ocean lies 

A silvery mirror for the rose-red skies ; 

When words are lost in silence, and desire 

Drowned in the whiteness of Love’s central fire : 

Then, driven forth by deep, resistless urge, 

We soar from earth, and far beyond the surge 

Of Time and Space our fire-winged spirits meet. 

Round us the Rose of Beauty, cool and sweet, 

Closes her petals, and, flame-aureoled, 

We sweep to Paradise through mists of gold.” 


Charlotte Fairchild 
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ELSEWHERE AT BIARRITZ. 


THE HON. MRS. O’BRIEN AND MADAME SORIANO 


Were among the visitors who were victims of the ubiquitous camera at Biarritz. Mrs. O’Brien, who is sister-in-law to Lord 
Inchiquin, was snapped with Madame Soriano whilst out for their morning ‘‘constitutional.” Biarritz has always been one of the 
most popular winter resorts on the Continent, and its first post-war season has attracted a large number of former habitués © 
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WITH THE SOUTH SHROPSHIRE. 


“A kunlines 
pxlure. 


Mayor Cecil 
Corbelf 


« 
XY 
Bio see creep m8 


Be tact Se an - : 


e Mr EAB. 
Sir Rickard Jeigkion. Bart. malian: 


PICTURES IN PINK BY FRED MAY 


The master of the South Shropshire is that famous soldier and sportsman, Lieut.-General Sir Edwin A. H. Alderson, who took over 
the mastership early in 1914. Major Cecil Corbett is secretary, and, as Mr. Jorrocks says: “A good secretary is a very useful 
animal!” Sir Richard Leighton served with the Air Force during the war. Mr. E. B. Fielden is on the hunt committee 
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Can VOU tee at is Babu wlitoul smiling 2 


From that time Baby’s record has 


so joyous—quite so brimful of 
contentment —as_ this little 
lady? Yet she was very delicate at 
birth and nothing seemed to suit 
her. Until, of course, her mother, 


D: you ever see anything quite 


been one of steady progress—at six 


months she won a prize. She has, 
indeed, become what you see she is—a 
real ‘Glaxo Baby,” one of that great 
family of which Glaxo is the proud 
foster-mother. 


almost despairing, tried Glaxo. 
P Sa Ask your Doctor ! 
For 1/- (P.O. or Stamps) we will pend you in 


ACCE Pak qtel I S O FFE R plain envelope a copy of the 136-page GLAXO 


BABY BOOK, a GLAXO WEIGHT CHART, an illustrated LIST of the Glaxa Baby Clothing 
Patterns, a LEAFLET about the Glaxo Happy Motherhood Service, and the RESUME of a 
Report to the Local Government Board on the Use of Dried Milks for Infant Feeding, by 
F, J. H. Coutts, M.D., B.Sc., D.P.H. In addition, we will send to Expectant Mothers, without 
extra charge, our new booklet, ‘‘ BEFORE BABY COMES," if they state the month Baby is ex- 
pected. Make P.O. payable to‘ Glaxo,” and cross‘*&Co."’ Keepthe counterfoil. Write To-day to 


GLAXO (Dept. 131), 13 GREAT PORTLAND STREET, LONDON, W.1. 


London and 


Proprietors: 
Wellington, New Zealand. 


Joseph Nathan & Co. Limited, 
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Bassano 
STAVELEY-HILL 


Is the wife of Lleut.-Colonel H. S. Staveley-Hill, 

who has been a great traveller, and was for 

a number of years member for the Kingswin- 

ford Division of Staffordshire. She is the 

daughter of. Mr. Robert de Burgh d’Arcy, and 
is well known in society 


MRS. H. S. 


Lancashire includes, I see, the name of the sport-loving chate- 
laine of Eccleston Grange, St. Helens—the Hon. Mrs. Richard 
Pilkington. As Miss Hope Cozens-Hardy, youngest daughter 
of the well-known Lord Justice, she was a celebrated hockey player. 
Hers is a sporting stock. Her grandfather, Mr. W. H. Cozens-Hardy 
of Letheringsett Hall, Norfolk, was great at bowls almost to the end 
of his eighty-eight years of life. Mr. and Mrs. Pilkington were 
-married sixteen years ago by a rising young Nonconformist minister, 
who soon afterwards became a power in the land—the Rev. Silvester 
Horne, the bride’s brother-in-law. 
3 * * * 
he Dowager Lady O'Hagan, another lady on the list, has strong 
personal ties with the county, for she was a Miss Towneley, 
co-heiress with her late brother of the valuable Towneley estates in 
Lancashire. She lives at The Hollins, 
Burnley. The Towneleys were in North 


Tre list of the twenty-four women magistrates appointed for 


Lancashire before the Conquest. One 
was killed at Marston Moor; another 


was the great antiquary of Queen Bess’s 
day; another collected the valuable 
Towneley marbles in the British Museum. 
Lady O'Hagan, the mother of the present 
peer (whose historic residence, Pyrgo 
Park, Havering-atte-Bower, came into 
the market last year), was one of those 
Roman Catholics who followed a rather 
widespread intellectual movement of that 
time Circa 1896) by leaving the Roman 
Catholic Church and becoming a Uni- 
tarian, her children going with her. They 
are somewhat prone to awkward con- 
scientious scruples. Her son, Lord 
O’ Hagan, resigned his position of Lord- 
in-Waiting as a protest against the action 
of the Asquith Government, which disap- 
pointed him in, as he regarded it, dragging 
the Throne into politics. 
* * * 
Jecent events have induced the 
Dowager Lady and Miss Duck- 
worth-King to give up their Chelsea 
place, 4, Walpole Street, and take up 
residence again at their house near 
Exeter, Mount Wear. For one thing, 
Miss Duckworth-King’s excellent work 
as a V.A.D. in the operating theatre of 
the Queen’s Gate Hospital, under Mrs. 
Harry Isaacs, has come to an end; and 
for another, there are the preparations to 
be made for her wedding to Major Cecil 
Bradshaw, only son of that distinguished 
Devon worthy, Mr. Octavius Bradshaw. 
There is a good Duckworth-King story 
which I cannot forbear retefling. The 


LADY SIBYL GREY 


The elder daughter of the Dowager Countess 
Grey and sister of the present peer. t 
war Lady Sibyl worked with the Anglo-Russian 
ambulance columns, when she was wounded in 
the hand, and was also.commandant of Dor- 
chester House Hospital for Officers 


MISS ANGEL ARCHDALE 


Who recently became engaged, is the only daughter of 
Brigadier-General Hugh Archdale, C.B., 
Archdale, of 7, Ovington Square. 
E. Leslie, who gained the M.C. during the war, through 
which he served with the Herts Yeomanry. 
son of Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Leslie of 18, St. James’s Place 
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By 
Christopher. 


Lafayette 


Elliott & Fry 
THE PRINCESS OBOLENSKY 


Who is the wife of Prince Serge Obolensky of 
the Russian Imperial Guards, escaped from her 
unhappy country with her three elder children 
last year, after having had terrible experiences 
under Bolshevik rule. Her fourth child, Prince 
Theodore, was born in London last spring 


During the 


wife of Admiral Sir John Duckworth, first baronet, was once stopped 
by a sentry while crossing a forbidden piece of green at the naval port 
where Sir John was incommand. ‘‘ Do you know who I am?” de- 
manded the lady, haughtily. ‘‘No,” said the sentry, ‘‘but I know 
you’re not the Governor’s cow, and that’s the only creature that 
has a right on this grass!” 


* * * 

M:: Cecil Hurst is back from Egypt, where he has been with Lord 
Milner’s mission, and has got him to a nunnery—or rather, to 
The Nunnery, at Rusper, thus remaining faithful to Sussex, of which 
his late father was an M.P. This is the Mr. Cecil Barrington Hurst, 
K.C., who drafted practically the whole of the Peace Treaty. As his 
friends would hasten to assure you, his responsibility for that 
document ends with the drafting of it. He is the Legal Adviser to 
the Foreign Office, and Mrs. Cecil Hurst is the daughter of another 
celebrated lawyer, the late Sir Lumley 
Smith, K.C. 
* * * 
he name of Freire-Marreco in. the 
Easter matrimonial news is unfami- 
liar and curious to many; but at Somer- 
ville College, Oxford, it was a few years 
ago—and perhaps is now—much honoured 
as that of a distinguished English lady 
anthropologist who held a research fel- 
lowship there. She was a most adven- 
turous young lady. For some time she 
lived in New Mexico with a tribe of 
Pueblo Indians, who named her “ Ta- 
Yopovi,” or ‘‘ Flower of the Sedge.” In 
spite of the very proud reserve of this 
tribe, she, living simply among them in 
her little house of wood and canvas, 
managed to induce some of their women 
to teach her Indian medicine. Her rela- 

tives are well-known Woking residents. 

* * * 

aN important coming-of-age next month 
is that of the Earl of Brecknock, 
the Marquis Camden’s elder son and 
heir, who is sixteen years older than his 
only brother. He will be immensely rich, 
for the family hold large London pro- 
perties. Camden Town takes its name 
from them; a rather unusual thing, for 
usually it is the title of a territorial peer 
which is derived from the territory. 
Lord Camden at one time had eight 
maiden aunts living together at The 
Grove, near Sevenoaks ; they really 
“brought him up,” for his parents died 
when he wasa child. It was while stay- 
ing with them that he first made the 
acquaintance of his future wife, a grand- 

daughter of the first Lord Abergavenny. 


Lafayette 


C.M.G., and Mrs. 
Her fiancé is Mr. H. W. 


He is the only 
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INTERIOR OF THE PANTHEON. 
From a Mezzotint by R. Sayer, August, 1772. 


A scene at the Pantheon during an Interval at a Grand Concert, 17772. 


Later, in the same year, “a space in the centre of the room was roped off and a 
ballet was performed by the following fadies and gentlemen in elegant fancy dress of 


, 


white, blue, and silver” :— 


Tt blR. EL. Che Prince:of: Wales. 
2. Lord Lewisham. 

2s iord: ierbert: 

4~ Hon! Mr G. =Pitt 

5. The Marquis of Graham. 

6. Colonel Phipps. . Lady L. Nugent. 
7. Major St. Leger. . Miss Ingram. 

8. Mr. Churchill. 8. Miss Harland. 


The Pantheon is now, and has been for the fast fifty years, the property and Head 
Office of the well-known Wine Merchants, 


_ 


. The Duchess of Devonshire. 
. Lady Duncannon. 


to 


Lady Salisbury. 
. Lady A. Campbell. - 
. Lady Jersey. 
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Rita Martin 


MISS GLADYS COOPER 


Another real success was scored by Miss Gladys Cooper as the 

inconstant wife in “‘Home and Beauty.’ That play has now 

finished its run, and is to be followed shortly with a revival of 
“My Lady’s Dress” 


The Strand Theatre. 

O you know those beautifully coloured advertisements 
representing, as a rule, a fine specimen of male 
humanity, standing in the midst of a world of golden 
corn, beautiful, serene, the embodiment of health and 

wealth, commanding the passers-by to “Come to Canada”? 
It is generally the sign that the Government has some land to 
sell, or some private company desires to exploit a dwindling 
township. Well, the same sort of thing is, I strongly suspect, 
being enacted—not for Canada, but for the kitchen. There is 
a dearth of servants, so “ladies” are being inveigled into taking 
up domestic service, not only for its own sake, but because 
there is every chance of their securing a rare and beautiful 
specimen in the way of a husband at the same time. Nowadays 
it would seem that most of the lighter comedies take place in 
the servants’ quarters, which is a sad come down from the 
baronial hall of yesteryear—that baronial hall which used to 
be apparently the only place in which the Great British Public 
wanted to find its tragedy and romance. Mr. A. E, Thomas’ 
new play, Come Out of the Kitchen, founded upon Miss Alice 
Miller’s well-known story, and produced with all the appearances 
of being a big success by Miss Gertrude Elliott the other 
evening, is once more a kitchen idyll. Briefly, for the benefit 
of those who have not read the story nor séen it “on the 
pictures,” it is the tale of a family of four—two girls and two 
boys—and their joint efforts to let their old home in order that 
those ‘‘ two ends,” which the new poor find it so difficult to make 
to meet, may not only meet, but be knotted. Unfortunately, 
just when everything is going smoothly, and the house is let to 
a well-known millionaire from New York, all the servants “ go 
on strike’? and leave in a bundle. What is to be done? - The 
millionaire won’t have black servants—the scene, by the way, is 
laid in one of the Southern States of the U.S.A.—and thereis no 
time left to engage fresh white ones. It only remains, then, for 
the two girls and their brothers to dress up and pretend to be 
the servants themselves until.some more of ‘the real “ damaging 
goods” arrive. You may easily guess the result. The million- 
aire is perfectly charming, his family the reverse; and, of course, 
the millionaire eventually marries one of the girls—in this case 
the elder one, pretending to be the cook. 
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THE PASSING 
SHOWS. 


The Acting. 
But of course, in this somewhat old and obvious story, it all 
depends upon the way it is worked out by the author if it 
interests or palls. In this instance, Mr. Thomas has given us 
at least two acts of great charm and humour. The third act is 
tedious, and the last love scene so very long that one felt at 
last that, if the millionaire wouldn’t tell the cook that he knew 
she wasn’t the real cook at all, and, unless the supposed cook 
also dropped her disguise and allowed the curtain to fall on an 
ending which everybody knew to be inevitable, we should really 
have to take the “first kiss” for granted and go out to catch 
the last bus home. For they go on pretending to each other in 
a way which wants drastically cutting if the end of Come Out 
of the Kitchen is to be in any way worthy of the beginning. 
Miss Gertrude Elliott played Olivia, the “cook,” quite delight- 
fully, however. The way she held the long third act together 
was a triumph of personal charm. Mr. Frederick Worlock was 
excellent, too, as the millionaire, and tbe younger sister of 
Miss Maud Buchanan, the two brothers of Mr. Alick Chumley 
and Mr. John Williams, the clever acting of Miss Molly 
Handley-Clifford as one of the millionaire’s disagreeable rela- 
tions, and Miss Barbara Gott as Olivia, the black servant, were 
all excellent, while a cleverly thought-out study of ‘a rather 
unpleasant lawyer was a little triumph for Mr. Athol Forde. 
The play was very well received, and if Mr. Thomas will be 
content to wield the ‘blue pencil somewhat freely in the last 
two acts, Come Out of the Kitchen ought to be a popular 
success for a long time to come. 
The Kennington. 
(re fine morning the composer of light music, whose score is 
undertaken by a company of artists scarcely one of whom 
can sing, will sit down to write his memoirs—and then we shall 
have a pen-picture of gnashing of teeth, I can assure you. 
And I rather think that Mr. Hermann Finck could add his own 
chapter too; especially after hearing his very dainty and 
charming music interpreted by an otherwise distinctly delightful 
(Continued on pb. xvi) 
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Rita Martin 


MISS JOYCE GAYMON 


A pretty young actress who acted as understudy to Miss Gladys 
Cooper in “Home and Beauty,” and took the part of Victoria 
during Miss Gladys Cooper’s absence at Cannes 
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Born 1820. Still going strong 


From George the Third 
To George the Fifth 
One hundred years long 
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THB TATLER 


HE fol- 

lowing 

is one 

of the 
many _ stories 
told by Mr. 
Seymour Hicks. 
A'n American 
had been per- 
suaded, much 
against his will, 
to go to a sale 
with his wife. 
When they ar- 
rived at the 
shop his wife 
told him to wait 
for her about 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
MISS PEGGY MARSH 
the 


Who was at one time an actress on 


London stage, is now acting for the movies. the _ entrance 
The recent claim in America for a large sum for a few 
of money in respect of her son was unsuccessful minutes. ‘I 


won’t be long,” 
she said, as she tripped away. Two hours later found him 
still waiting for her, but by this time his temper was frayed 
to breaking point. Streams of frantic women passed and re- 
passed him, pushing him this way and that, but although he 
tried to look in all directions at once he failed to discover his 
wife. At last, unable to bear it any longer, he stamped into the 
shop and marched up to an immaculate shopwalker. “I’ve 
lost my wife,” he snapped. The shopwalker’s face took on an 
expression of profound grief, but he answered at once: “ The 
third floor and turn to the left for the mourning department.” 
* * * 
[2 days not so far distant English bishops were appointed to 
the Welsh Sees whose knowledge of the native language 
was not always as complete jas 
it was desirable it should be. 


Apropos of this the following story 
is told. A Welsh bishop was . 
advertised to visit a remote parish 
in his diocese, and to preach on 
the Sunday. In the course of the 
previous week the squire asked his 
gardener to come and hear the 
bishop, which John did. On the 
Monday the squire asked the 
gardener how he liked the bishop. 
“T like the old chentleman very 
well,’ was the reply, “but it’s a 
pity he didn’t preach in Welsh.” 
“Welsh,” exclaimed the squire, 
“he did preach in Welsh.” “Do 
you call that Welsh?” inquired 
the man. ‘Of course it was,’ 
replied his master; ‘‘ what are you 
thinking of ?”  “ Well, sir,’’ said 
John, “indeed, it was not Welsh 
where I was sitting.”’ 
M iss Alma Taylor, the popular 
cinema star, was at a dance 
recently, when a girl of about 
eighteen years of age, in spite of 
very palpable endeavours to dis- 
guise her curiosity, managed to 
make Miss Taylor feel as though 
she were the sole and only unit of 
humanity. After about a .couple 
of hours of surreptitious staring 
the girl approached the famous 
film actress and said: ‘‘ Do forgive 
me looking at you sorudely. But do 
you know, you’re exactly like Alma 
Taylor; I almost thought you were.” 


BUBBLE 


AND 


SQUEARK. 


A clever young British ballerina who is dancing in the 
Barrie fantasy, ‘The Truth About the Russian Ballet,” 
at the Coliseum 
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“he ever- 
popular 

Mr. George 
Grossmith tells 
the following: 
“Perhaps . the 


greatest  diffi- 
culty under 
which I ever 
played was 
when I was 
touring in 


America some 
years ago with 
Mrs. Langtry’s 
company. We 
arrived at a 
small town just 
over the Cana- 


Bertram Park 


MISS MOLLIE MORETON 


Is appearing in “‘The Shop Girl” at the 
Gaiety, the revival of which is proving to be a 


dian border, ‘epetition of its original success, and is delight- 
where we de- ing old Gaiety goers with musical memories 
cided  unex- 


pectedly to give a performance. The town did not boast of a 
theatre, so we had to play in the town hall on a small and 
imperfectly constructed stage. Below the stage were a couple of 
small cellars, and these were monopolised by the ladies of the 
company for dressing rooms. The male portion of the company 
had to be content with a little outhouse large enough to hold 
one man comfortably, so that when six of us were in it it 
became a matter of difficulty to move, and the worst of it was 
that we were all in a hurry. Then we discovered that we had 
no looking-glass. To make-up without the aid of a mirror is a 
physical impossibility, so someone went to look for one, and 
returned with a small bit of a broken mirror, before which we 
all tried to make up at the same time. Somehow or other we 
managed to do so, and the play 
went off capitally, though I felt 
every moment I was on the stage 
that some of my garments were 
coming off, a most uncomfortable 
experience which I have no wish 
to go through again.” 


* * * 


story used to be told at the 

expense of a Paris magistrate 
who had the habit of going to 
sleep on the bench. Whenever his 
slumbers became too noticeable, 
the president of the court used to 
wake him by gently touching him 
on the leg with his foot. On one 
occasion the magistrate was more 
asleep than usual, for when roused 
he responded drowsily, much _ to 
the amusement of the court, “Is 
that you, Eugenie ?”’ 


M:: Hoover, who has been in 

the public eye very consider- 
ably of late, used to live in Ken- 
sington, and a story is told of his 
expostulating very strongly on one 
occasion with a London tradesman 
over a dilatory despatch. The 
shopkeeper was highly indignant. 
“You shall have it,” he retorted, 
‘within the hour—but I'll fix 
the hour myself.’ Mr. Hoover, 
greatly amused, quietly took the 
rebuke ! 


Claude Harris 
MISS MABEL ISHERWOOD ‘ 
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By Captain W. G. 


° Aston. 
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THE BLANKNEY MEET AT 


A.A. 100,000. 
OTHING succeeds like success, as was very well proved the 
N other evening when, under the chairmanship of Charles 
Jarrott, the Automobile Association and Motor Union gave 
a dinner at Oddy’s to celebrate the fact that its membership 
has passed the one hundred thousand mark. This dinner was put in 
hand not more than about a week before it was put in tummy, for 
Major Stenson Cooke was ever a mover and believes that if anything 
is to be done ’twere well ’twere done quickly, and one can be sure that 
the invitations went out the moment the membership cyclometer at 
Fanum House clicked up the six figures, and yet when we sat down 
this monstrous total had already been increased by over six thousand. 
I am told that the opening of letters and the pulling out of subscription 
cheques alone employs a numerous staff, whilst the making of white 
metal badges is being carried out under a system of mass production. 
So the next thing to look forward to is the million mark, but already 
the A.A. is far the biggest thing of its kind in the world. A big 
feather in the cap, this, for the pioneers in the old days, who founded 
it primarily for the purpose of resisting the police trapping nuisance. 
They can now look back upona life of useful service to all motordom, 
and forward to a future of greater activity than ever. Let them 
continue to make their organisation grow as it is growing now, and 
one of these days we shall have something of such strong political 
force that legislation will at last begin to treat motorists as though 
they were quite worthy people and not, to a man, incipient criminals 
at heart, 
* * * 
Millionaire Deal. 
othing like doing things on 
a big scale, is there? It 
is pleasant to note that the Air- 
craft Disposal Board is now 
going in for the wholesale busi- 
ness as well as doing its ordinary 
retail trade across the counter. 
But the comic part is really this, 
that Handley Page and his big 
financial backers have evidently 
determined to form themselves 
into a little Disposal Board on 
their own. So we shall be able 
to trace the difference between 
the administration of business 
men and that of a Govern- 
ment Department. What the 
latter did at a loss, with, 
unnumbered incompetents all 
helping to. fritter away pos- 
sible profits, the former will 
probably make a very paying 
enterprise. At all events it is to 
be surmised that hard-headed 
City people don’t put down 
a million unless they can see 
a few extra Bradburys sticking 
out at the end for their risk and 


Howard Barrett 


HALFWAY HOUSE, LINCOLN 


Left to right are seen—Mrs. and Mr. Cherry Downes, Major Duncan Campbell, D.S.O., Count Alfred Potocki and Count Joseph 
Potocki of the Polish Legation, Mrs. Musgrave Hall, Colonel F. V. Willey, M.P. (the master), Mr. Claude Pilkington, Mr. Chatterton, 
with his sons in front, Major Deane, and Captain Deane 


AN EXTEMPORE GRAND STAND 


Mrs. Gimling, Mrs. Black, and Miss Severn obtain a good view from 
the top of their car of the recent Oxford University Point-to-Point 
Steeplechases 
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trouble. As far as I can make out there was every reason to suppose 
with the old disposal arrangements that thousands of useful aero- 
planes would fall into their elementary constituents long before they 
were sold, but now, no doubt, the financiers and their propaganda 
merchants will get very lively, so that the air becomes black with all 
manner of aircraft. The military ’buses of one kind and another will 
not take much trouble to convert to useful purposes, and it is just as 
well that, whilst they are still sound and serviceable, they should go 
to the ends of the earth and preach the gospel of British aircraft 
superiority. The people who want to make out that every machine 
sold robs an aircraft manufacturer of an order are very misguided. 
What flying wants is advertising, and this million-pound deal looks 
like being the beginning of the best advertisement aviation could 
possibly have. 
* * * 
Automobile Golfing Society. 
Several times a year those members of the automobile industry who 
play golf fora living, and look after the making of cars in their 
spare time, take a special day off and fight it out amongst themselves. 
Last week the encounter took place at Coombe Hill and everybody 
had a great time. Especially Charlie Jarrott. The night before he 
had presided over the dinner mentioned above, but he slid down to 
the course bright and early on his new 6-cylinder Haynes (one of the 
best Yankee cars I've yet seen—of which another word later), and by 
virtue of knocking the ball repeatedly out of sight with an iron club 
from the tee, he went round in ninety-five strokes—less fifteen handi- 
cap. Fancy giving this veri- 
table Joe Beckett of the links 
fifteen handicap! With his 
eighty nett C. J. tied with one 
Colonel Bassett, and they 
played off the tie in the after- 
noon whilst the rest of us tried 
foursomes. Three down and 
five to go made C., J. look like 
a loser, but he then went all 
out and won on the last green 
by a single putt. These A.G.S. 
meetings are always the occa- 
sion for the display of the latest 
suitings. I arrived with a won- 
derful pair of mauve stockings, 
but never so much as got no- 
ticed. ‘Owen John” was 
clothed from head to foot in 
shepherd's plaid, and played 
with the more modest Albert 
Newton, who had gone in for 
knickerbockers of exactly the 
same material. The draw thus 
defeated a deliberate attempt at 
dazzling the opponent. Percy 
Richardson, newly arrived from 
America, showed a Bateman- 
esque confection (not by Mal- 
laby-Deely), with a guaranteed 
(Continued on p. xii) 
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READ THIS 
ASTOUNDING 
TESTIMONY 


TO THE VALUE 


We have just_received_ this extraordinary 


letter from one of our clients in India 


“You will be very interested to learn that I have a necklet of your pearls 
bought in London. I was dining with His Highness when he admired my 
pearls. I took them off for him to compare with his, and they were mixed 
with his Highness’s, who has a real necklet almost like it. He could not, nor 
could I, tell the difference, and they both had to be sent to——to be detected, 
as I was afraid to take his, and he was very afraid also to let me take them.” 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER: 


Upon receipt of £1: 1:0 we will send you on approbation a Necklet, sixteen inches long (Gold clasp, 2S. 6d. extra), or a 
Ring, Brooch, Ear-rings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial 
pearls, no matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you return them to us within seven days. 


Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive the same attention as if they called upon us personally. 
Our interesting booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly end). 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the Ist Floor, over Lioyd’s Bank. 
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A Minister of Fashion. 

N the days of Marie Antoinette, fashion 
sent many representatives to the 
Court of Versailles, and among them 

was Rose Bertin, who has_ been , 


suitably styled the Minister of Fashion. ~ 
Nature was kind to her; she was beautiful, \ 


and she knew it—women are never un- 
conscious of these things. She exercised 
considerable influence. Assuredly had 
there been such a position in these days, 
it would have been given to Miss Elspeth 
Phelps, the notable artist in dress, whose 
artistic salons in Albemarle Street are the 
rendezvous of the well-dressed woman. 
+ * * 

She Killed a Superstition, 
Frequently has it been stated that what 

Miss Phelps thinks to-day is an 
accepted mode to-morrow. It is not, how- 
ever, generally known that she was 
instrumental in annihilating the super- 
stition against green. She realised the 


This evening dress of black net is adorned 
with an elongated ostrich plume wrought 
in diamante. Sketched in the salons of 
Elspeth Phelps 


_ draped from the waist. 
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By M. E. Brooke. 
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An artistic evening dress created by 
Elspeth Phelps. The crinoline mouve- 
ment is expressed in silver lace embroi- 

dered with pale pink ostrich fronds ~ 


marvellous beauty of this colour, and 
persuaded several notable actresses to 
have touches of it introduced on the chefs 
d’ceuvre they were wearing on the 
stage. Fortunately the plays proved 
successful, so all was well. 
* * * 
The Touch of Green. 
Perfectly beautiful are her creations this 
season, There are gowns to _ suit 
every type, and into one and all are 
introduced certain individual touches which 
place them on a plane apart. Pictured on 
this page is a shawl-dress of an exquisite 
tangerine nuance. The draperies fall in 
perfect folds; the touch that tells is the 
jade-green ribbon at the waist. Also 
illustrated is a black net dress, with an 
ostrich feather worked in diamanté, ex- 
tending from the shoulder to the hem of 
the skirt. The decidedly original train is 


% * * 

The Crinoline Mouvement, 
Outs a different type of crinoline is 
represented in many of the models, 
one of which finds pictured expression on 
this page. It is of shell-pink tulle, the 
overdress being of silver lace, the design 
emphasised with pink ostrich feathers. 
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The ceinture picks up the colours that are 
representedin the dress when the lights are 
shining on it. It is a dress for youth and 
happiness. The crinoline mouvement is 
expressed in another dress fashioned of 
taffeta of a delicate beige mwance with 
pink lights. It is not shot; there is merely 
a lovely shimmer of pink. It is softened 
with georgette decorated with scrolls of 
taffeta. 
* * 
Golden Grapes, 
old tissue is employed for another 
evening dress; it is swathed round 
the figure in front, the draperies at the 


Grecian statuary. One point of the train 
is wound round the left arm and is 
weighted with a bunch of golden grapes. 
A study in begonia shades is a suitable 
description for an artistic négligée in 
which velvet and georgette divide honours, 
The fourreau is of georgette and the draped 
cloak is of velvet. A motif of embroidety 
in which exquisite delicate nwances are 
introduced holds it in position. Excep- 
tionally successful is this clever artist 
in her dresses for the races. Everyone 
will desire to possess a white cloth dress 
hemmed with, black - and- white patent 


leather. 
(Continued on p. ii) 


Miss Elspeth Phelps from two gorgeous 

coloured crepe shawls evolved this dress, 

and with the cunning of an artist’s hand 
introduced jade ribbon at the waist 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Modes for the Spring. 
s is ever the case where Madame Barri, 
72, Baker Street, W., is concerned, 
fashions for the spring assume a fascination 
not to be denied. Pictured on this page 
is a modish evening dress expressed in 
cyclamen-pink crépe satin, decorated with 
roses at the waist. Now, although in the 
van of fashion, it is a style that will remain 
undated indefinitely. In black, or any 
fashionable colour, one may become the 
possessor of it for 25 guineas. Standing 
out with special prominence in these salons 
is an old-world dress with a tight-fitting 
black velvet bodice, the hem arranged in 
vandykes, while the skirt is a billowy mass 
of white silk net frills. 
* * * 
For the Warm Weather. 
Madame Barri is certainly among those 
who deem it essential to take time 
by the forelock, for to-day she is making 
a feature of voile and marquisette frocks, 
with rustic hats to accompany 
them. Perfectly adorable is a 
pale hyacinth-blue voile dress ; 
the fourreau is trimmed with 
pale daffodil-yellow Valenciennes { 
lace, which takes the form of a 
wide Swiss belt. The scheme 
is completed with a particularly 
attractive little coatee hemmed 
with daffodil yellow. Another 
dress is of bon-bon pink organdi. 
There is a clever arrangement 
of panniers trimmed with but. 
ter-coloured Valenciennes lace. 
Then there are the garden hats 
of rustic straw trimmed with 
flowers and ribbon to help the 
colour schemes of the dresses. 
* * * 
For Bright Days. 
M arshall and Snelgrove, Ox- 
ford Street and Vere 
Street, W., have ever been 
uoted for their artistic and be- 
coming tea frocks and wrappers. 
To-day in their salons for 
82 guineas there is an altogether 
delightful tea dress expressed in 
crépe de chine; it is reinforced 
with a white plissé georgette 
sailor collar and cuffs. It is a 
dress that makes an irresistible appeal to 
all women of refined tastes. There are 
likewise decidedly attractive taffeta dresses 
in all fashionable colours with puff bébé 
sleeves and cross-over bodice and narrow 
ruche at the hem of the shirt, they are 
only 98s. 6d. Particularly suitable for 
breakfast wear are the cotton crépe 
wrappers with white muslin collar and 
cuffs for 45s. 9d. Nothing can exceed in 
beauty of colour scheme and artistic lines 
the Japanese kimonos; women of discern- 
ment will promptly break the tenth com- 
mandment directly they behold them. 
* * * 
Spring Millinery. 
Past masters in the art of millinery, 
Gorringe, in the Buckingham Palace 
Road, are not falling short this season of 
any successes formerly achieved. A most 
casual glance through their booklet devoted 
to this all-important accessory convinces 
one of this fact. Pictured in it are useful 
hats of tagal straw with an insertion of 
pleated ribbon on the crown for 17s. 9d. ; 
and there are hats of biscuit straw, likewise 
decorated with ribbon, for 29s. 6d., to say 
nothing of the real panamas for this price. 


A distinctive model which will remain un- 
dated indefinitely is of hand-made pedal 
straw of the tricorne persuasion; the brim 
is endowed with a soupcon of a downward 
curve and is decorated with a pretty ostrich 
ruche. Again, there is a close-fitting model 
with satin crown and fine straw brim, 


A FASHIONABLE DRESS 


Of cyclamen-pink crépe satin with minia- 
ture roses at the waist. At Madame 
Barri’s 


reinforced with a fancy ostrich mount. 
This triumph of art is £3 19s. 6d. 
é Co * * 
Skirts and Shirts, 3 
So smart and practical are the skirts and 
shirts in the showrooms of Shoolbred 
and Company, in the Tottenham Court 


ii 


Road, W., that selection for description 
becomes a task at once difficult and 
delightful. Of exalted merit is the Quan- 
tock skirt, which has _ been _ specially 
designed for sports and walking. It is 
made of plain and striped tweed, with two 
side pockets and belt, the latter having 
fringed ends. It does indeed represent 
wonderful value for 35s. 9d. The Claver- 
ton shirt, which looks ever so smart in 
conjunction with it, is of natural jap 
washing silk with coloured stripes; it is 
29s. 6d. Another admirable skirt is the 
“ Barrington”’; it is of striped tweed, and 
is as suitable for town as for country wear. 
It is made in many attractive colour 
schemes as well as with zouave stripes. 
All interested in the subject must write to 
this firm for the booklet in which these 
accessories occupy a prominent position. 


_ It will be sent gratis and post free. 


: * * * 
Advance Fashions. 
AS the subject of replenishing the 
wardrobe is now of topical import- 
ance, attention must be drawn to Dickins 
and Jones’ (Regent Street, W.) catalogue, 
which will be sent gratis and post free. 
A smart afternoon gown of crépe de chine, 
the skirt arranged with frills at the side, 
has the bodice effectively embroidered. 
Of it one can become the possessor for 
94s. 6d. Little coat frocks of black-and- 
white check tweed are 63s., while smart 
coats and skirts of Scotch cheviot are 
7% guineas. A novelty of which 
this firm is making a feature are 
the marabout wraps worked to sug- 
gest skunk. They are obtainable in 
black, nigger, and light and dark 
' shades of grey. Becoming-collarettes 
expressed in it are 48s. 6d., and 
) handsome shoulder wraps are 98s. 6d. 
* * * 
For the Housewife. 
ullars of Perth, the famous clean- 
ye ing and dyeing firm, are al- 
- / ready busily engaged in early spring 
cleaning orders. The cost of all 
household furnishings, curtains, dra- 
peries, carpets, etc., is so great that 
the advantages of renovation by Pullars’ 
cleaning and dyeing processes are greater 
than ever. The cost of such work is only 
trifling compared with the purchase of new 
goods, and Pullars have through four gene- 
rations established a pre-eminent position 
by the expertness of their work. 
* * * 
Unwanted Hairs, 
o matter how much luxuriant locks are 
admired, when hairs put in an 
appearance on a woman’s chin they are 
regarded with scant favour. As a matter 
of fact, women do everything in their 
power toeradicate thesame. An excellent 
remedy for this is ‘‘ Pruh.” All that is 
necessary is to apply a thin coating of the 
Skin Protector to the part from which it is 
desired to remove the hair, by rubbing 
on the skin in the opposite direction to 
which the hair grows. This liquid acts 
as a protective film, and enables the 
hair to stand away from the skin. The 
hair is then ready for the depilatory. It 
is simplicity itself to use. It is 2s. 9d. and 
sold by all chemists of prestige, but should 
any difficulty be experienced in obtaining 
it, a postcard must be sent to the manu- 
facturers, A. Fisher. and Company, 170, 
Strand, who will send the name and 
address of the nearest agent by return. 
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Fea|N the last analysis the merit of a book, a poem, 
ja) a painting, a piece of sculpture or a Tecla 
pearl is determined by public opinion, and 
nothing that we can say about Técla pearls is 
comparable to the circumstance that they are worn 
by the social elect of two continents. 
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A LETTER FROM LEICESTERSHIRE. 


N Wednes- 
day the 
Belvoir 


met at 
Croxton Park, and 
it was some time 
before hounds 
found. An outlier 
which was found 
near Ironstone 
Quarries was lost 
after a few fields 
had been crossed. 
Eventually a fox 
from Melton Spin- 
ney, late in the 
afternoon, ran over 
the brook to Brin- 


Parkinson 


MISS SAUNDERSON 


Who lives at The Mount, tingby Spinneyland 
Scarborough, was snapped passed Freeby 
just after being “blooded”  Wrooq nearly to 
at her first kill with the Freeby village and 
J 
Derwent Hounds back to Freeby 
Wood. 


The brook took toll of the field. The master, 
Mr. R. Fenwick, and Mr. Haynes were among a 
number of distinguished people who fell. The grief 
was not altogether a surprise to those who hada 
look at the water—bank high after the melting snow 
—on the waytodraw. I wonder if all the daring 
navigators had remembered this when hounds 
went away. Some certainly did, and navigated 
with more discretion than valour vid the bridge. 

It was only a moderate day’s sport. Among 
those out were: Mrs. Bouch, Lady Howard de 
Walden, Sir Joseph and Lady Laycock, Colonel 
Swan, Colonel Phillipi, Major Meade, Major 
Riggs Seymour and Mrs. Sheriffe. 


“The Quorn met at Hungerton on Friday. 

Hounds found in Botany Bay and ran for 
fifty minutes, and to ground in the same place. 
It was a slow ring over a very hilly and unin- 
teresting country. 

Later a fox from John o’ Gaunt took us at a 
good pace to Owston Wood, and then slowly on 
past Withcote Hall to Launde Park Wood and 
Leigh Lodge. 

Turning. back they ran through Launde 
Owston Wood and just before reaching Somerby 
hounds turned through Knossington and lost 
their fox at Cold Overton after hunting for two 
hours. 

There was a very large field out, and it 
included Major and Mrs. Burnaby, Sir Charles 
and Lady Frederick, Captain George Drummond, 
Colonel Howard Vyse, Mrs. Sitwell, Frank Free- 
man and Thatcher. 

I wonder if the old-fashioned jack-boot, 
which would hold a small lamb besides the 
wearer’s calf, is coming into fashion again vid 


Northamptonshire. 
* * * 

Oz Saturday the Cottesmore met at Egleton 
and a very large field was out. 

In view of the recent snow and the forward 
season, the noble master took us straight to the 
Burley Woods, in which we rambled until nearly 
4 o’clock. 

In the evening a fox from Burley Fish Ponds 
ran across vid Nanton to Lindon Wood, and 
that helped to redeem the day. Lord Lonsdale 
was in command, and others out included Mr. 
Lancelot Lowther, Lord Beatty, Captain Noel, 
Mr. E. C. Clayton, Mrs. Burn, Major Baird, Lord 


_and Lady Londonderry. The prickly rose look- 


ing rosier than usual, but evidently much admired 
Colonel Dickson, Major Hubbersty, and Mr. 
Moseley. 


Howard Barrett 


THE DUCHESS OF NEWCASTLE AND 
LADY CICELY HARDY 


Out with the Rufford, of which hunt Lady Cicely’s 

father, Lord Manvers, is giving up the master- 

ship at the end of this season. She is the wife 

of Lieut.-Colonel Francis Hardy of the Cold- 
stream Guards 


First thing in the morning, immediately after a bath, is the 


‘3 
| time to test the quality of a cigarette. 
tf 2 
an After the long rest, the senses are most keenly critical. 
ei) 
Bey 
9) censure of the connoisseur. 


Make a test of “ Piccadilly ” Cigarettes to-morrow morning 
and see how rich they are in fragrance and flavour. 
are an epicure they will be a delight to your sensitive palate. 
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ORIENT STUDIO 


aroma, which wou'd have caused no adverse comment over- 
night, becomes to the re-awakened faculties almost pungent. 
Only the finest of fine tobaccos can then hope to escape the 


The Peer of Cigarettes: The Cigarette of Peers. 
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Of all high-class Tobacconists. 
Alexander Boguslausky, Ltd, 55, Piccadilly, W. 
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~ “Makes teeth like Pearls” 


white teeth,’ and indeed the British are notoriously fastidious 
in all matters pertaining to cleanliness. 
Dentifrices have so great a vogue. 

Cleanliness of the teeth is an insurance against decay ; not only 
pride in one’s appearance, therefore, but sound commonsense 
dictates the daily use of Eucryl. For Eucry]l is strongly antiseptic, 
fatal to’ all injurious germs—a purifier, preserving the health of the 
gums, teeth, and of the whole mouth. 

The steadily increasing popula‘ity of Eucryl Tooth Powder with 
discerning men and women during the last twenty years has been 
solely due to the persistent recommendation of it by users who had 
discovered its superlative merits. 

Eucryl Tooth Powder is‘a pure white compound, highly soluble, 


A N American admirer of the British speaks of their ‘‘ beautiful 


That is why Eucryl 


and free from grit, It has a delicious flavour and leaves the mouth 
cool and fragrant. 

It cleanses searchingly, polishes the enamel thoroughly and pre- 
serves and intensifies the natural lustre—making the teeth ‘'‘ like 
pearls,’’ 

Eucryl Dentifrices reach the consumer in a state of supreme 
Durity which cannot be surpassed. They are manufactured exclu- 
sively from the finest, purest and most expensive ingredients, and 
from the time the raw materials enter the Eucryl factory they are 
never touched by hand; the whole process of manufacturing being 
conducted by automatic machinery. 

Eucryl is entirely British owned and British made by British 
labour—buy only the all-British dentifrice and so help to adjust 
the adverse rate of exchange. 


Ask your Chemist what he thinks of Eucryl 


Eucryl Tooth Paste in Tubes, 1/3d. 


LOOK FOR THE SIGN 


Eucryl Tooth Powder in Tins, 1/2d. 


OF THE SNAKE 


3 
° 
rs 
> 
\d 
> 
\J 
> 
\J 
la 
\d 
> 
\d 
> 
> 
2p. 
\u 
ld 


™~ 
Libba 
P2992 99 02S 


(No. 979, Marcu 31, 1920 


POLITICS. 


legitimately entitled to the advance they are demanding 
or no. Considerable advances have been conceded 
to them of late years, but the question is if these 
advances have raised their standard of living to the 
level which has been attained by other trades. If the 
Government’s offer would secure to the miners such 
a respectable standard of living, and restore them to 
a contented frame of mind which will result in that 
increased output which is so essential to cheapness 
and prosperity, the Government must stand by it, and 
stand firmly. If, on the other hand, that object is not 
attained, the public will see that the miners obtain 
RE ING #2 BE PROEUTOSAURUS justice, and will withdraw their support from any 
Government which will deny them their rights. 


THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL §& 


Publicity, Please. 
Again the country is threatened by the appalling 
menace of a coal strike. Theclaim of the miners 
of an increase of 3s. per day in wages has been refused 
by the Government, and the Government’s offer of 
ls. 6d. per day rejected by the delegates of the Miners’ 
Federation. The issue is now in front of the men for 
balloting purposes, and if two-thirds of them declare 
in favour of a strike, a general stoppage of work in all 
the coalfields of the country may be expected. The 
working of the ballot fortunately gives the country 
time to breathe before the actual stoppage, and during 
that time the public have a right to know by plain 
statements of facts and figures whether the miners are From ‘The Daily Graphic” 


A 
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From “ The Star Ww From “ The Evening News” 
THE COALITION CANDIDATE TROUBLE WITH THE MULE SO THERE! 
From ‘The Star” The back legs buck at the new blinkers ct Secrest ee NSS bel Spats vad 


By Order of Jack Crawshay, Esq. 


CAVERSHAM PARK—OXON. 


On the confines of the County Borough of Reading. 


A NOBLE RESIDENCE, containing upwards of 50 rooms, standing amidst a beautiful park and lovely grounds, with a south aspect 
and a total Estate of 1,800 acres. TO BE SOLD by Auction on Wednesday, May the 26th next, jn lots, which will include five 
good Thames Valley Farms, many Small Holdings, and 58 Cottages (unless previously sold by private treaty as a whole). 


Solicitors : Agents : Auctioneers : 
Messrs. PEACOCK & GODDARD, Messrs. LOFTS & WARNER, Messrs. SIMMONS & SONS, 
3, South Square, Gray’s Inn, W.C. 130, Mount Street, W. 1. Henley-on-Thames and Reading. 
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LETTERS from 
ANOTHER 
SELF - MADE 
MERCHANT 
TO HIS SON 


With Illustrations by JOSEPH SIMPSON and ALLEN SHUFFREY. 


Dear Bob, 

Was glad to learn that you had at last obtained delivery of your 
new car. A\s it must be one of the first on the road I can quite under- 
stand it making a bit of a sensation in Oxford. ‘Take care of her, old 
chap, and don’t be too reckless with the throttle. Sixty-five miles an hour 
may be exhilarating, but it’s an uncomfortable speed when the off-side 
front‘tyre. bursts and you find that the road is not nearly wide enough. 
Which reminds me, what have you done about insurance ? It’s all very 
well bein& wise after the event, but, if I were you, I wouldn’t let that 
car out of the garage until | had it covered for every motoring risk. 
In case you haven't effected an insurance | am enclosing you particulars 
of the Motor Union Insurance Company's policy, which is by far the 
best of thé batch, being issued by a firm who specialise in motor insurance. 
It is not ‘the cheapest on the market, but in no other policy are your 
interests so adequately safeguarded, and, in my opinion, the premiums are 
as low as possible for the risks covered. 


t 


“And you find that the road is not nearly wide enough.” 


You will remember that nasty crash Higgins had with my Rolls about 
two years ago, when he collided with a pair-horse van. Well, both the 
car and van were badly damaged and a nice little legal action ensued, the 
costs of which ran into some hundreds. The Motor Union people stood 
the whole racket. Not only did they pay every cent of the expenses 
but they relieved me of all trouble in the matter. Nor did I have any 
fuss or bother about the repairs to the car. | simply sent it to the makers 
and had it thoroughly put. right’in every respect. The Motor Union 
footed the bill without a murmur. They almost gave me the impression 
that it was a pleasure for them to do so. Well, I must close now, old 
chap. The best of luck with the car, which I am looking forward to 
seeing very shortly. : 
Your affectionate 
Father. 


THE MOTOR UNION 
INSURANCE CO., LTD.., 
10, ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W. 
MMU fe 
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As British as the Weather—but Reliable! 


RAINHARD 
DEX PER 


WOULD LIKE TO KNOW 


5 if it is humanly possible to 
make a_ better Weatherproef 
than a....” Dexter”. ..1 
anyone in this world can “ do it 
better,” he would be most | 
hospitably received at Dexter 
Headquarters. 


Better materials? Not made .. 

Equal proofing? .., Not done 
Smarter lines, equal fashion 

and tailoring were never put f 

into a Weatherp: oof Coat .. 

never wasa weatherproof turned 

out under such wholesome ideal 

conditions. 


ALeSs 


S| WEATHERPROOFS 


SoS ; Of Outfitters Everywhere, 


ANS DEXTYLE FINE-CLOTHES of 
faultless tailoring and materials... 
Z of season’s fashion .. : ready to don | 
. in regular sizes ... at Dexter 


WALLACE, Scott & Co., Lto 
(WHOLESALE ONLY) | 


CATHCART, GLASGOW 


THB TATLER 


bassano 


MISS PHYLLIS F. CARGILL 


Late of York Lodge, Hessle, York- 
shire, who is to be married to 
Captain F. Cyril F. Parker, West- 
morland and Cumberland Yeomanry, 
son of Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Parker of 
Skirwith Abbey, Cumberland 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS ELAINE NICHOLL 


-Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Allan Nicholl of Ashtead, Surrey, 

and granddaughter of the late 

Canon Nicholl of Streatham, who is 

engaged to Mr. William Dickinson 
Walker 


Busy Cupid : 


To Take Place Shortly. 


RECENT announcement of. in- 
terest is the shortly coming 
marriage of the Hon. Diana 


Robson, the youngest daughter 
of the late Right Hon. Lord Robson and 
Lady Robson of 26, Eaton Square, S.W. 
The bridegroom-to- 
be is Major John 
Snowdon Robson, of 
the Royal Field Artil- 


lery (S.R.). Another 
marriage to take place 
shortly is that of * 


Lieutenant - Colonel 
Sir Alexander Ban- 
nerman, Bt.,. late of 
the Sappers and North 
Staffordshire Regi- 
ment, of 44, Curzon 
Street, W., the bride- 
elect being Miss Joan 
Harford, the only 
child of Mr. Frederic 
D. Harford, C.V.O., 
High Sheriff of Car- 
diganshire, and Mrs. 
Harford of Holme 
Hall, Holme, York, 
and 49, Egerton Gar- 
dens, S.W. 
* 


Some April Wed- 
dings in Town. 
viene) of next 
week (April 7) 
is to’see the wedding 
at the Brompton Oratory of Mr. A. C. 
Wilkinson, M.C., of the Coldstreams, and 
the Hon. Muriel French. At St. Mary 
Abbot’s, Kensington, on the 10th, Major 
Clive Bowman, M.C., is to be married 
to Miss Erica Wardlaw Ramsay, and on 
the 12th at St. James’s Church, Picca- 


MISS BEATRICE CHRISTINE PRENTIS 


* Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. N. R. 
Prentis of Sittingbourne, Kent, who is to 
marry Major Percival Porritt Collier, R.E., 
eldest son of Mr. John P. Collier, Sheffield, 


Yorks 


The Peacemaker 


To pay the price of 
a first-class Cigarette 
and omit to insist upon— 


Murattis 


ARISTON 


is unwise, but, maybe, natural. - Natural 
because you have not sampled this happy 


blend o 


rich Dubec tobaccos. 


For to 


once sample and realise the rare charm of 
an ARISTON is to zfsist upon this 


full-of-fragrance smoke. 
ISTON enthusiasts. 


creates A 


There’s a reason. 


Trial always 


An ARISTON is 


distinctive in a way you cannot fully 


anticipate—the onl 


reason why you are 


not smoking an ARISTON now is just 
because you haven't tried one. 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


dilly, there is the wedding of Major John 
Hardy Wood and Miss “‘ Kitty ” Straker. 
The marriage of Lady Dorothy Cavendish, 
third daughter of the Duke of Devonshire, 
and Mr. Harold Macmillan has been 
fixed for the 21st, and will take place at 
St. Margaret’s, Westminster. 
* % 

Also Announced. 
_{~ngagements are 
also announced 
between Dr. J. N. 
MacBean Ross, M.C., 
M.D., BRC S= 
Worcester House, 
Sutton, Surrey, and 
Miss Gwendoline 
Cooper, only daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Cooper of 
Woodcroft, Sutton. 
Lieutenant J. W. 
Burke, Royal Irish 
Rifles, youngest son 
of the late John R. 
Burke, M.D., R.N., 
of Dublin and co. 


Galway, formerly 
Deputy Inspector- 
Eisort & Fry General of H.M. 


Hospitals and Fleets, 
and Miss Violet Mat- 
thews, daughter of 
Mrs. A. M. Matthews 
of Seabera, Westcliff, 
Bournemouth. Mr. 
Eustace Hill, M.C., 
Wiltshire Regiment, and Miss Theresa 
Mahoney, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Martin Mahoney of Ashtown Lodge, 
Castleknock, Dublin; Mr. Douglas Bott, 
only son of Canon and Mrs. Bott of New- 
castle-on-Tyne, and Miss Jessie Dickson, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Dickson. 
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Bassano 


MISS GLADYS CHEW 


Youngest daughter of the late Mr. 
W. L. Chew of Hankelow Court, 
Audlem, Cheshire, who is marrying 
Mr. Geoffrey Healey, elder son of 
Colonel and Mrs. C. Healey of 95, 
Barkston Gardens, on April 14 


Swaine 


MISS DOROTHY WILSON 


Eldest daughter of the late Mr. E. 

Wilson of Hunyani, Salisbury, Rho- 

desia, whose marriage to Mr. Austin 

L. Badcock, M.B., of 10, Buckingham 

Place, Brighton, is announced to take 
place on April 6 


ARISTON GOLD TIPPED 
(22 ct.) 

too—I]/- 

20—2/3 


so—5/6 
10—1/3 


ARISTON NO. 
100—J1/. a 
25—2/10} 5 


10 
so—S/6 
1o—1/3 


ARISTON DELICAT 
100—8/6 : 5s0-4/3 
25—2/15 


ARISTON, QUEENS 
100—11/3 so—5/9 
25—2/104 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
ALL HIGH-CLASS 
TOBACCONISTS 


Murath cases are as 
disuncive and pleas- 
ing as the cigarette: 
they carry. They pro- 
tect the'cigarette, 100. 


ie ! 
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HUNTLEY & PALMERS 


BISCUITS 


These delightful unsweetened biscuits which you really must buy 
are equally good alone or with butter, cheese, jam or marmalade. 


Breakfast 


perfect unsweetened rusk. 
About 54 to the pound. 


Aspeciality of H.& P. The 


Club Cracker 


A new biscuit. Large 
andthin, lightand flaky. 
About 30 to the pound. 


Cheese Assorted 


A selection of eight, well- 


known and_ popular 
unsweetened kinds. 


And these delicious sweet biscuits of very choice quality 
are welcome on all occasions, particularly at afternoon tea. 


Chocolate Mixed 


A selection of dainty little 


biscuits coated with 
the finest chocolate made. 


Ginger Nuts 


Reading’s most famous 
product. The World’s 
most popular biscuit. 


Sweet Assorted 


A special selection of 


twelve standard varieties 
of choice sweet biscuits. 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental! 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere"’ 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sesse/ 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most | fastidious 
taste.” 


Sessel_ Pear! Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 

ings, in Solid 
Goia Mountings, 


From 


£2 :2:0 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Ae is 
Bec ge 
jdeesoe 
joe Se, 


Beautifal:Collar of See Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4 :4:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The “Bystander” 


says :— 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces,” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


Baas O 


ix 


HUNTLEY « PALMERS LTD. 


READING AND LONDON 


HABITS, BREECHES 
For Home & Abroad. 


HIS smartly »% 

cut double- Nace 

breasted coat ; 
is of Grey Melton, 


lined Black Satin. & 
Thresher’s hold a_ good 


selection of Fancy 
Coverts, Gabardines, 
Cheviots and Tropical 
Drills. 


Estimates and Patterns by return. 


INDIAN & TROPICAL OUTFITS 
For abroad, The Thresher 
Ride-astride Coat is made 
in Sunproof Cloth, 
Breeches of Tropical 
Drill. Helmets, Sun 
Umbrellas, and Travelling 
Kit supplied. 


Write for Tropical List “A.” 


THRESHER’S 
5, Conduit Street, 
Regent Street, W.1 

LONDON. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


attacked but does it himself, and is as quick as a flash to boot ; and that though 
you live in fairyland, the pale hands about which the poetess wrote are about 
the only bits of the populace that are clean ! 
* * * 
a] here's always a reverse side to the medal! Irises, lotuses, the snows, 
with the peak of Nunga Parbut (The Naked Goddess), the Jhelum, the 
apple blossoms, the orchids, the tree ferns, houseboats and fishermen, and 
pink-cheeked women—and just everything that makes the earth look beautiful and 
feel rather alluring—then you think, and you realise that nine-tenths of them have 
never even heard of Pears’ famous soap, and wouldn’t use it even if they had. 
* * * 
t is the fashion in the north, from Waziristan to Tibet, never to change 
your clothes, or even take them off— 
that is, of course, when I say you, I mean 
the indigenous inhabitant. You stick to 
them for ever till they drop off, and when 
they begin to go, you just put a new lot on 
over the top and carry on, It saves time 
and trouble, perhaps, but it does rather 
knock the romance out of all that the poets 
and poetesses have said about these people, 
and the Shalimar Gardens and the temple 
bells, and the lady who was less than the 
dust. : 
* # = 


] daresay in lots of ways spring in Hyde 

Park, with ‘‘ twenty well-mounted riders 
coming down the Row,” is better, as the 
journalese description presents it to us, but 
it isn’t as picturesque. The Jhelum is 
prettier than the Thames. The Kashmiris 
are nicer to look at than any twenty score 
of Rotten Row riders—and I’m not so sure 
that it isn’t nicer doing exactly as you 
please, wearing just what you like, and being 
done by old ‘‘ Suffering Moses’’ than it is 
doing the things you’ve got to do in a 
supposedly more civilised place like London, 
or even England at large. In Kashmir they 
know how to do nothing, and do it thoroughly 
well. In this country doing nothing grace- 
fully is a lost art. Something or someone 
always happens to interrupt. 


MISS SIBLEY 


Who is seen mounted, talking to Miss Blace at Hill End Farm, 
Sandridge, where the Hertfordshire Hunt point-to-point recently 
took place 


Siomcone has written to me and given: me some notes upon how they amuse 

themselves with drag ‘‘dogs’’ in Sweden, and I also have had a letter 
from New York from another fellow who has been risking his neck over the 
raspers in Long Island, where in the ‘‘fall” they hunt bagmen. But first of 
the Swedish drill! Apparently, what they do is to have a miniature steeple- 
chase course built—there being no natural enclosures—fences with wings and 
all complete, but no ditches, as operations are conducted in the snow. 
The aniseed rag is then trailed over the line, ‘‘scent’’ lying very well, so I 
hear, upon the fine powdery snow induced by the perpetual frost. Then, if 
you are brave, you jump everything ; if you are not, you go round them, and 
end up at the first check trying to look as if you had had them all. Here, 
so my informant says, there are hot drinks—a species of very potent punch— 
provided, and you brace your nerves to have 
a dart at the next line, which I suppose 
everyone jumps. Who would not after 
Swedish punch? Then you go home and 
have more hot cocktails! The snow being 
frozen hard does not ball in horses’ feet, 
and as there are no ditches and the obstacles 
are not very formidable, everyone goes like 
—well, you know! 


* = _* 


[2 Long Island I am told you want to be 
super brave, because the rails are fair 
snorters—all big, 4 ft. and 4 ft. 6 in. dog-leg 
fences (any Cornstalk will tell you what a 
“‘dog-leg” is) and are absolutely unbreak- 
able. The local nuts and bolts are very keen 
—a bit too much so, Iam told—and all ride 
for reputation and to see whether they can 
discover whether the visitor has a yellow 
streak or not. It is steeplechase pace all the 
way, and if the hounds can't go fast enough, 
it’s their funeral. It may not be quite our 
idea of the game, but my friend says that 
you need every ounce of your courage—even 
though the horses he has been riding have 
been magnificently schooled, and look the 
part into the bargain. He ends up by say- 
ing: ‘‘ Why don’t you come out and have a 
pop?’’ Thanks very much, and so forth, 
but it’s rather a tidy hack to covert from 
Fleet Street ! 


FIFTEEN 


RACEFUL in line and 
beautifully finished in every 
detail, the superb coachwork of 
the “Wolseley” Fifteen is fully 
worthy of the refined, 
super-efficient chassis 
which carries it, 


Write us for Catalogue, post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD 
(Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED) 


Adderley Park, Birmingham. 


” 


London Depot : 
York Street, Westminster, S.W. 1. 
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St. James—5 


EXCLUSIVE 
LINGE IRE 


We have always in stock 
an infinite variety of dainty 
and inexpensive, as_ well 
as exclusive, Lingerie, in- 
cluding Nightgowns, 
Chemises, Knickers, 
Combinations and 
Camisoles. 
NIGHTDRESS, as sketch, 
in thoroughly reliable Crépe 
de Chine, entirely hand-made 
in our own workrooms, with 
new shaped sleeves and V- 
neck, trimmed with fine lace 
and hand-veining, finished 
at waist with tucks. In pink, 
sky and mauve. 


PRICE 55/9 


Dainty Lace BoudoirCap, 21/9 


GUARANTEED DURABLE HOSIERY 
Wide-ribbed Cotton Hose, made 
expressly for Debenham & | 
Freebody, in black and tan. 
Guaranteed wearing quality. 
Price 5/11 per pair. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


DOCY, 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London.W. } 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value 


AYNES 


eAmericas First Car.” 


The Haynes Car is a marvel of flexibility and power. 
Hills disappear. Smoothness in running and _ perfect 
suspension are two outstanding features. 


A trial will convince you that the Haynes Car is a car in a class of 
its own. Write us and we will arrange to take you ‘or a road test. 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue with full specification to 


JARROTT LIMITED 
(Managing Director : Charles Jarrott) 


Temporary Address : 
6, UPPER! ST. MARTIN’S LANE, LONDON. W.C.2. 
Telephone: Gerrara 1258. Telegrams: Farotaric, Westrand, London, 


Wagnes 25-30 hip. Six-Cyl. 
Sporting 4-Seater. 


INEXPENSIVE 
TEAFROCKS 
FOR EASTER, 


HE Teafrock illustrated is 
T characteristic both as to 
style and value of a large 
number of inexpensive and exclu- 
sive Teafrocks now in_ stock. 
They are made in our own work- 
rooms, and the materials used 
are invariably of our well-known 
high standard of quality. 


MAY," 


Useful Teafrock in silk 
broché crépe de chine, new 
bouffant skirt, fashionable 
crossover bodice with fold 
of chiffon at neck, soft belt 
finished with spray of 
flowers. In Pink, Sky, 
Champagne, Saxe, Mauve, 
Hyacinth, Light Grey, Navy, 
Reseda, Lemon, Ivory, 
Black. 


64 Gus, 
2 


MARSHALL&S 
SNELGROVE 


VERE: STREET:AND: OXFORD: STREET 


=—= LONDON W'1 


THE TATLER 


THE TATLER 


MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


WO thousand bicycles a week is now the output of the great Raleigh 
factory at Nottingham, where the workpeople are putting their backs 
into production in a way which must please the tens of thousands 
of their fellow-workers throughout the country who are waiting for 
- Raleighs. Even this mammoth output—by far the greatest of any factory in 
the world—is insufficient to meet the Raleigh demand, and the order books are 
full far ahead, and it. should be noted that all these are high-grade machines, 
for nothing shoddy is turned out under the Raleigh name. The splendid efforts 
of the Raleigh workers are a refutation of the idea that the British industrial 
movement cannot meet any demand upon it, and may be rezarded as part of the 
great industrial revival which is gradually taking place throughout the country. 
The Raleigh are out to beat all records this year. 
* * * 
H as the thought ever occurred to you how helpless one is in the unfortunate 
event of one’s car or motor-cycle catching fire? Quite a possible thing, 
I can assure you, as instanced quite recently by a motor-cycle suddenly bursting 
into flames, with the rider (who in this instance escaped unscathed) having to 
look on, utterly helpless. 
Of course, numbers will 
exclaim, ‘‘Oh! but I’m 
covered by insurance,’’ 
forgetting the fact that 
the sum paid by the insur- 
ance company would by 
no means pay for a new 
car to-day, even if imme- 
diate delivery could be 
obtained, which it can't, 
and also there’s the danger 
to oneself. Yet all this 
inconvenience and danger 
can be obviated by the 
installation of a _ very 
simple instrument which I 
have recently seen, and to 
my mind is indispensable, 
namely, a fire extinguisher, 
and, of course, none is 
more popular and efficient 
COLONEL E. W. ALLEN than the Pyrene, made by 
the Pyrene Company, 


Leaving Buckingham Palace after being decorated Ltd., 9, Grosvenor Gar- 
with the C.B.E. (Military). His experience during the dens, London, S.W. 1 It 
war included Adviser to Director of Transport, = i pipe Nate 
Director of Food Production, and later on War  /Squiteasmall affair, made 
Office Staff of New Costing Department in brass, size 14 in. by 
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3 in., everything under 6 Ib., fitted with a strong double-action pump, and 
with bracket, costs only 55s. filled all ready for use. Now that the Pyrene 
Extinguisher has been brought to my notice I have observed them everywhere, 
and am told that there are now over two million in use. 


PETROL VAPOUR-—continued, 


three square yards of material in each leg, so that a short-sighted man said, 
“Who's that lady with the nice ankles?” Barry of Sizaire-Berwicks had 
adopted an effective cayenne-pepper colour scheme. Altogether, the press 
photographer came to the conclusion that by not bringing autochrome plates 
he had missed the boat altogether. A considerable Coventry contingent came 
up to see what it could find lying about, but most of the honours stayed in 
London, at the Road Clubto wit. C. J. took the big pot, of course, and the 
foursomes were won by Temperley and “‘ Dick” Turpin, the latter being one of 
those choice 15’s who pull out a scratch game just when it is wanted. 
* * * 

The Haynes Car. 

have a sentimental interest in this vehicle, because I backed it for a winner 

as early as 1915. Walter Johnson brought one from the States and took 
me out for one of the most impressive trial runs I have ever had. Item: 
The Haynes did over sixty 
on the flat, and on the 
same gear just under two 
miles an hour, we got 
out, walked up the road, 
lit cigarettes, and just 
waited for the old bus to 
come along of its own 
accord. Item: The car 
was put into top and was 
started up by just giving 
her a gentle shove from 
the back. Later on Walter 
lent me the Haynes to 
help take electors to the 
hustings, and on that job 
she did record work—all 
quick acceleration and 
quick stopping. Now, I’m 
told the new Haynes is 
streets ahead of the old 
model, and if that is true 
she must be really won- 
derful, for, personally, I 
couldn't see much room Fitted with open torpedo body, taken on Ley Hill, 
for improvement. Bucks 


A NEW 40-50 H.P. SIX-CYLINDER NAPIER CAR 


THE BRETISH ENSIGN: 6-CYLINDER CHASSIS< 33. Me 


Chassis Pyice 


£1700 


The Beauty of the Car is in your Hands. 


Motorists of judgment and experience find in the 
ENSIGN SIX the final answer to their critical and 
insistent demand for a Chassis of supreme quality. Upon 
this perfect base they can build with complete confidence 
a Car conforming in beauty and comfort to their personal ° 
ideals and requirements. 

A full Specification of the 38°4 H.P. Six-Cylinder Chassis with details oS 
of its engine—control—lubrication—ignition, and electrical equipment 2%) 


is contained in a beautifully-illustrated book which will be sent free Yy 
on application. NNOTE,—The ENSIGN CHASSIS carries an 


A, 
absolute guarantee for FIVE YEARS, including the benefits of our Vj ES 
Free inspection service in the U.K. WH) Of], 


BRITISH ENSIGN MOTORS LTD. 


SS 


| Hawthorne Rd., Willesden Green, London, N.W. 10 (9 RATERS 
Z TIUUVUVUUUVUVIVOUVUVUVCUUUVUUIUUUUUUCUUUUUUCV EUCLA 2 


2 Guyer 
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al 
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THE TATLER 


TESTIMONY EXTRAORDINARY 
Regarding the Remarkable Effects of 


ALKIA SALTRATES THE BEST OF ALL SALINES 


for Liver, Kidney, 
— AND — 


/REUDEL BATH SALTRATES 


THE BATH PREPARATION PAR EXCELLENCE, Cures Corns, and all Foot 


Troubles permanently, stops rheumatic or other aches and pains within ten minutes 


or Rheu- 


Disorders, Etc., Etc, 


‘pO I STILL HAVE TO TRAVEL TO CONTINENTAL SPAS? No, NO, n’n’n’ NO! 
I TAKE MY CURE AT HOME” en. 


Says George Robey, the inimitable comedian, who like Harry Lauder and numerous others amongst the 
really great stars of the theatrical firmament, has joined the long list of prominent men and women who have 
used our Saltrates with results so pleasing that they have kindly written us in grateful acknowledgement of the 
wonderful benefits derived. No other preparations in the world have ever received such endorsement.— 
SALTRATES, LTD. 


— 
e * 


BEYS S.0.S 


| Fan. a Cronéourne Street 
- Ss EP nae LONDON.W 
TO nCHe UE nae Os March 8th 1920. 


Saltrates Ltd. 
214, Great Portland Street, W.,1. 


ir:- I never could be sure of remaining in per- 
eect eodily health and comfort without always having 
both Alkia and Reudel right where they are handy when 
wanted. I needed these Saltrates of yours long before 
commencing to use them, years ago. "Oh! How can I tell 
you my feelings" in those days. ; Now, I have no more : 
internal or external aches or pains, no more tired fee 
or‘muscular strains. Po I still travel to Continental 
Spas? No, NO — ntntnt wot I take my cure at pome . 
Sate Yours gratefully~ ° 


Yooh 


Dissolved in plain water it ives you an exact 
reproduction of the essential medicinal con- 


STs 


What is Alkia Saltrates ? 


stituents found in famous Spa waters. 

The dose. Less than half of what you have been accustomed to take of ordinary salines, 

The taste is pleasant, children cry for it. It makes a sparkling effervescent draught. 

The effects. Stimulates the liver, flushes the kidneys, purifies the blood, corrects hyperacidity and 
other stomach disorders, and eliminates all uric acid or any other impurities from theentire system. 
Best of all anti-rheumatic agents, i 

The price. Only 3/3 a large bottle. Enough to last the whole family for weeks. 


What is Reudel Bath Saltrates ? 


Dissolve this in plain hot water and you will have an 
exact reproduction of the highly medicated and 
oxygenated curative bathing waters found at cele- 
brated Continental and other springs and spas. 

The effects.—Softens and brings corns right out, 
root and all, so there is nothing left to sprout a new 
> corn again, as when you merely cut the top off or burn 

it off with caustic liquids or plasters. 
i A Saltrated Bath will stop any rheumatic or other 
f aches and pains in muscles or joints Within ten 
minutes. Also its strongly antiseptic and healing 
qualities will cure bad skin affections quickly 
and permanently. 

The price.—2/- a half-pound or 3/3 a pound. Only’ 


a handful of the concentrated compound is required fora 
full bath, or a tablespoonful for a strong foot bath. 


The above preparations can be obtained from 
any chemist. Complete satisfaction is guaranteed 
every user, or MONEY BACK IN _ FULL 
IMMEDIATELY AND WITHOUT QUESTION. 
Saltrates, Ltd., 214, Gt. Portland St., London. W.1. 


SALTRATES, LIMITED, 
VG Great Portiane 


THE NEW PAPER 


FOR 


THE NEW WOMAN 


Guaranteed free from any depressing or other bad after effects.: | 


Why not become a Subscriber, 
Newsagent, or direct from the Offices of ‘‘ The Sphere 
and Tatler,’ 6, Great New Street, E.C.4? 


xiil 


judge the 
pleted their 


MADE THE FIRST 
TRANS - ATLANTIC 
AND 


’ 


or “them.” 


either through 


ROLLS -ROYCE 
£1000 Competition 


Rolls-Royce, Limited, of 15 Conduit 
Street, London, beg to announce 
that the Committee of Advertising 
Experts who were appointed to 
above, having com- 
task, have unani- 
mously declared the winner to be 


Mrs. Alice Waters, 44, Portsdown 
Road, Maida Vale, London, W. 


ROLLS-ROYCE AERO-ENGINES 


DIRECT 
FLIGHT 


THE FIRST FLIGHT FROM 
ENGLAND TO AUSTRALIA. 


Should be bought by all readers of THE 
TATLER, as a perfect complement to take 
home to “ her’ 


The originality of its contents, and the per- 

‘ : fect artistry of its production, explain the 
unrivalled success EVE has enjoyed from 

the start. 


your 


— 


EEL e 


iz Distinctive 


“Always the best.’’ 


‘Nin 


MODEL 


T.R 52. Gown of Georg- 
ette, embroidered in  con- 
trasting shades, with very 
becoming draped skirt. 


Colours: Beige, grey, 
saxe, mole, or navy. 


17 Gos. 


es! GROVES "== 


Ladies’ Fine French Kid Gloves, | 


dark 


3 buttons, in Black, White, and 
many useful shades. | 


| 8/11 per pair. 


If you cannot make’ a personal call, 

your requirements by post will be 

attended to with promplitude and 
care hy expert assistants. 


DICKINS & JONES, ir. 


REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 1. 


W. L. JONES, Managing Director. 


NO MORE CHAPPED SKIN, 
SPLIT LIPS, OR ROUGH HANDS 


CHEMIST EXPLAINS AN ECONOMICAL WAY 
TO CURE AND AVOID TH AFFLICTIONS 


I am often asked to] 
recommend a really 
dependable means of 
promptly curing 
chapped _ skin. In 
many years of ex- 
perience as a chemist 
I have found but one 
substance that has 
proved infallible’ and 
which caus. e most) 
serious chapping to 
disappear and leave 
the skin perfectly 
smooth and soft within 
twenty-four hours 
This applies even tq 
badly split lips and 
deep cracks between 
the fingers. Lady 
customers often have 
complexions so roux 
and chapped that the tiny flakes render face powder 
extremely visible, In_the case of young babies. 
bping about the mouth is so prevalent that mothers 
will appreciate a quick and certain means of stopping itJ 
The preparation I invariably recommend in all thes 

s Créme Tokalon. Ask any chemist for th 


era 
purposes, but not quite so well for chapping 
This cream costs only 1/3 a pot, and I have noticed 
that the Maison Tokalon of Paris, who prepare it 
alw: enclose a_ written, and signed guaranted 
sing every dealer to refund money withou 
question to any customer who is not perfectly satisfiec 
after using the cream, and who simply 

empty pot. Personally, however, I have sold hundred 
of pots and never heard of any customer not bein 
delighted. Also, if you save the carton i 
will entitle you to secure, free of cost, a 
of very fine Tokalon complexion powder, 
keep you supplied with powder while you are u 
cream. From analysis I know Créme Tokalon 
no mineral oil or anything to grow superfluous hair 
this being a very serious objection to impure creams. 

D.L. Cc, 


THE NEW EUROP 


A WEEKLY REVIEW 
OF FOREIGN POLITICS. 


Every Thursday. Sixpence 


Eyre & Spottiswoode, Ltd., 9, East Harding St., E.C, 
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CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE. By R. S. Hooper. 


TL. IN, THE -CILy. 
[ you tell people you are ‘‘ Something in the West End”’ they will regard 


broker (let us say) inquires if he can do him a nice job line in Anglo-Paraffins. 
The jobber (for the sake of argument) puts down his megaphone (correct me 
you with suspicion, nay, even with pain. Mothers will drag their-daughters if I’m wrong) and murmurs huskily that he’s been selling a lot lately, but 
from your sight ; curates will cut you; nice minded waiters will hand you thinks he has one or two in stock, and will he take them, or shall he’ send- 
back your tips. But let it be known that you are ‘‘ Something in the them? I may not-have got this quite right, but the point is, that you’ve got 
City,” and you will be viewed with complacency, quite possibly with respect. to pay for the shares (or stocks, as the case may be). You pay the broker (or 


* * * 


Niecod many ‘‘Somethings in the City’’ are 
those people who deal in stocks and shares. 
Personally, I don’t know the difference. I-bought 
fifty Oronocos the other day, but whether they are 
stocks or whether they are shares Iam uncertain. 
All I can say is that they are rapidly going down. 
In fact, I regard them as a sinking fund. “ Oro- 
nocos fell again sharply *—‘‘ the depression of the 
market was reflected in a further marking down 
of Oronocos *—‘‘ Oronocos were weaker,” and so 
on. It reminds me of the bulletins of distinguished 
invalids. ‘‘Oronocos passed a quiet night but are 
rapidly sinking,” until I’m sick of reading about the 
beastly things. However, what I really meant to 
say was this, viz., namely, t.e., or to wit (just as 
you like), that it’s not everybody’s job—this stock 
and share business, I mean. 
* * * 


I believe you can either be a jobber or a broker. 

I’m always a little hazy as to who does what 
or whom, but I imagine one does the job (or trick) 
for you and the other breaks the news afterwards. 
Possibly I'm wrong, but that’s the idea of it. If * 
you want to buy fifty Oronocos—(I say ‘‘if’’)— 
you go to your broker (or jobber). If you haven't 
got one of your own someone else’s will do. 

* * * 


Being a wise man, he’ll tell you that the rubber 

market is rather more elastic than it might be 
(owing to the glut of tennis balls), and will pro- 
bably recommend something in oils. Refraining 
from the reply that sardines disagree with you, you 
ask him what, and he suggests a few Anglo-Paraffins. 
You leave him to do his worst, and that’s where 
the jobber (or possibly the broker) comes in. The 


jobber), and he pays the joker (or vice versa). It’s 
all rather complicated. But not nearly so compli- 
cated as when you begin to follow the fortunes of 
your Anglo-Paraffins. You bought them, let us 
say, at 744. It wasn’t your fault, but you did. 
Locking up your evening paper next day, you find 
that they are now quoted at 7;°5. 


* * * 


No I ask you, have they gone up or down? If 
- you sold them now, would you gain or lose? 
Which is the most—eleven thirty-seconds, or five 
sixteenths? ‘‘ Ah,” you say, ‘‘I must have notice 
of that question.’’ But that’s the sort of thing a 
stock-monger has to cope with ata moment’s notice. 
He’s- always making lightning calculations in 
mental arithmetic. His shirt cuffs are simply 
covered with figures. On busy days I believe a 
man has been seen to leave the Stock Exchange 
with vulgar (almost coarse) fractions all over his 
dickey. It would never do for him to buy them off 
the other fellow at 744 and sell them to you at 74's, 
because, as far as I can see from the rough notes 
on my blotting paper, he would lose 74d. a time on 
the deal. That’s what I mean when I say it’s not 


name. 


request. 
my fears are premature, and you feel like a really 
speculative investment, I can do you fifty for next 
to nothing. 
jobbers), Salmon and Gluckstein and mention my 


everybody’s job. Mathematics were never my 
strong point. 
for news of my Oronocos. They are not quoted. 
The worst has happened. They have had a> worse 
night than usual. They've sunk too far. Please 
accept this, the only intimation. No buyers, by 


By the way, I’ve just been searching 


Financial papers, please copy. But if 


Just ring up my brokers (or my 


It’s a shame to take the money. 


By THOMAS SOMERSCALES. 


Published asa Companion Picture 
to Mr. Somerscales’ great Sea 
picture, ‘‘I WiLL Not ABANDON 
You,’’ of which only Artist's 
Proof copies are now obtainable. 


Actual size of printed surface 29} in. x 15% in. 

Mounted upon India Tint and Plate Paper 

Mount. The plate is in colours after the 
original in the Tate Gallery. 


Per copy. 
Artist's Proofs - .-\- £2 2 0 


Lettered Prints - - £1 1 O 


Catalogue of Art Publications ft rofusely 
illustrated in Colours, post free, 1|- 


Of all Art Dealers, and of the Printers & Publishers, 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (P Dept.), 
His Majesty's Printers, East Harding Street, E.C. 4. 


FINE ART COLOUR PRINTS 
OF FAMOUS PICTURES. 
6é e 99 
Off Valparaiso 


a SE TSS RE SY Se 
SUNITA TET 


By Appointment. 


Fleecy 
Woollen 


Scarf 


Snvart Woollen 
Scarf, delightful 
for Spring wear. In 
Saxe/Grey, Yellow] 
Grey, Champagne/ 
Saxe, and other 
colourings. 


31/9 


Illustrated Booklet of ; 
: Feather Neckwear : 
! £ost Free on Request. : 


= HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., Knightsbridge, S.W.1. = 
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GOWNS 


SHOW OF 
NEW 
SPRING 
MODELS 


including the 
latest Paris 
Modes. 


/ New 

/) Catalogue 
/ now ready 
7 Post Free. 

Clients are 
advised to pur- 
chase before 
the inevitable 
Spring rush is 
at its height. 


The world- 
wide success of 
“ECIRUAM” 
Gowns is so 
great that each 
succeeding 
year the output 
is doubled. 


43, SOUTH MOLTON STREET, W. 1. 
(near Bond St. Tube Station.) 
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Allenb Lirys 


“Foods for Infants 
The Ideal Choice 


Now, as always. 
Two Centuries Experience 
is behind them. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS 
ALLEN & HANBURYS LT? 
3ZLOMBARD ST. E.C.3. 
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\ Happy 


well nourished 


A\ oy 
(Wher Children! 


Energy is an indication of health. 
“ATORA” Beef Suet is one of the finest 
forms of energy-producing food to be 
found in the whole of our dietary. With 
energy goes well-being and warmth, 
freedom from colds and the adverse 
effects of weather changes. 

These family health advantages to 
be gained from the daily use of 


Shredded 


ATORA 
BEEF SUET 


are in addition to its great economy 
and convenience. ‘‘ATORA” also 
gives a delicious flavour to puddings 
and pastry, and imparts extra lightness 
and digestibility. 

The good advice to keep a packet of 
“ATORA” in use in the kitchen, using 
your own recipes, will justify itself 
daily in food that is more nourishing 
and sustaining. — ‘‘ATORA” saves 
doctor’s bills. 


Sold in 1-lb. and 3-1b. cartons. 


SHRFDDED for Puddings and Pastry. 
In BLOCKS for Frying and Cooking, 
Sole Manufacturers: 

HUGON & CO., Ltd—MANCHESTER, 


Marks & their Meaning. || | a . fb .,. 
The Hall Marks on Gold or Silver i ON Ge dete 2, Pommenent Har Waving by RAY's 


guarantee its quality. The Signature Ce a ee eae 


of LEA & PERRINS in white on a ; 0 f 2 adopting RAY’s system of permanent 
bottle of Sauce is a Hall Mark to yy © waving. No matter how short, thin, or 
indicate the Original and Genuine R | eh perhaps long and straight, RAY’s method brings new 
Worcestershire PUR ae: : ‘ life and vitality which every lady, and incidentally 
s ) pee every man, admires, Once your hair has been per- 
} i] manently waved by RAY’s, neither steam, rain, nor 
constant use of wet shampoos will take out the 
beaut.ful curl. Why not call and let us tell you all 

about it, or write for our illustrated booklet. 


326, OXFORD STREET (Opposite Bond St.) W-1 


Please make a special note of the address. 


Tk on 
Ae 


—-AITCHISON’S— 
Prism Binoculars | 


Are the finest glasses ever made for~any purpose, 
and were used on every battlefield in the war. 


A GOOD BINOCULAR DOUBLES THE ENJOYMENT OF A HOLIDAY. 


Magni- With Eyepiece  WithCentral | We also make an extra high- 
fication. Focussing Focussing. Dong ase Ae allie i 
of X* 25 for natural history and 
The MARK Te aXa6 £1210 0 £14 00 long-range work, but it is too 
(as illustrated). powerful for ordinary touring 


The LUMAC ... x 8 £13 0 0 £14 10 O use. Particulars on application. 
The LUMAC ... x12 £15 0 0 £16 10 O 
Graphite—washed by a unique process, The OWL Se eH Gl £14 0 0 £15 10 0 
Lead—scientifically compressed, Cedar—selected, smooth-grained, (extra large aperture) 
combined make Venus Pencils the world’s standard by which all lead pencils are judged, Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
Obtainable in all 17 Degrees, from 6B to 9H. lanyard, 
indicating Soitness. H’s indicating Hardness. Call and insbect, or write for Price List No. 10T. 


HB or F for general writing. H or HH for hard firm writing. yy 
Bis AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 


r BB tor softer lead. “VENU8” Copying and Super-Copying. 
Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 


428, STRAND, LONDON, W.C, 2, 


281, Oxford St., W.1. 140, Fenchurch St., E.€.3, 
And Branches, LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA. 


Of All Stationers. VENUS, 173-5, Lower Clapton Road, London, E.5,. 
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Trade Mark. 
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THE PASSING SHOWS continued. | 


musical comedy, founded on the late Captain 
Robert Marshall’s famous farce, His Excel- 
lency the Governor, now re-named, for musical 
purposes, The Love Flower. For, although 
nearly all the artists engaged can act, hardly 
any of them can sing—which is distinctly dis- 
appointing, since Mr. Finck has written some 
delightfully tuneful and engaging numbers. But 
the new version of an old success triumphs, 
first of all because the comedy itself is so 
amusing, so witty, and so clever; and secondly, 
because Miss Jean Aylwin—who plays Stella, 
Miss Irene Vanbrugh’s old part—Mr. Arthur 
Chesney as “ His Excellency,” Mr. Lawrence 
Caird as the fatuous colonel, and Miss Florence 
Vie as his lynx-eyed sister, all play with such 
spirit and enthusiasm. ‘Thus the piece goes to 
continuous laughter all the way through. In 
the less ambitious musical numbers the above- 
mentioned artists all score heavily. A delightful 
trio, ‘‘ Sorry I spoke”; a quartette, “ Yours of 
the 14th ult.,”” were among the many musical 
successes, The chorus, too, was admirable, and 
sang more than usually well, while the mounting 
and the whole “ production”? were so excellent 
as to make a visit of The Love Flower nearer to 
the heart of the West End a journey for which 
there would be a sure and hearty welcome. 
* * * 

The Holborn Empire, 
Tom Trouble, Mr. John Burley’s interesting 

play, which Miss Sybil Thorndike and 
Mr. Lewis Casson produced—having circum- 
vented the Censor to do so—at the Holborn 
Empire the other afternoon, is a play which 
can be best described as a tragedy painted in 
neutral tints. It is not less moving and effec- 
tive for that, however. On the contrary, this 


MISS HEBE DALBY 


Dorothy Wilding 


A promising young actress who was appearing in 


““Home and Beauty” at the Playhouse. 


Previously 


she played Effie in “ The Professor’s Love Story,” 
and also José in ‘‘ Broadway Jones”? on tour 


story of a girl who quarrelled with her lover, 
gave herself to the “other man” in a fit of 
pique, discovered that she was about to become 
a mother, and felt that she could not marry the 
man she loved—who still, however, wanted to 
marry her—without telling him of her condition, 
is distinctly interesting. Her old mother, when 
she heard her daughter’s confession, took it 
like a woman of the people. Her daughter 
must marry the father of her coming child. 
Unfortunately, the man dies before this can be 
done. Then, says the mother, she must be 
married to the man she loves, who still loves 
her.’ This is done, but not before the girl 
openly confesses her tragedy—the awful con- 
sequences of one moment of mad recklessness. 
The play is always interesting, always moving, 
because it is so simply, so sincerely written. 
Asa serious play, it is a production of which 
both author and managers may be proud. Miss 
Sybil Thorndike was most affecting as the girl, 
Mr. Lewis Casson altogether admirable as the 
man who loved her, and Mr. Nicholas Hannen 
gave a clever character-study of the village 
“ seducer ’—the ‘““Tom Trouble” of the title. 
All the smaller parts were well filled as well, 
Miss Clare Greet and Mr. Bruce Winston as 
the girl’s old mother and father being especially 
good. “ ARKAY.” 
()re can always expect to find a good show 

at the Kennington Theatre, and Mr. Ernest 
Rolls’s attraction there this week is the success- 
ful Drury Lane drama, The Great Day. The 
cast is a very strong one, and the play is well 
produced with all the scenery and effects from 
Drury Lane. This is the first time it has been 
produced in the suburbs. 


SS 
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MEDICAL OPINION: 


Gout, in common with Rheumatism, is 
caused through excess of uric acid in 
the blood. Nevertheless, excess of 
uric acid does not always imply the 
presence of gout, whereas goutiness 
invariably points to excess of uric acid. 

Gouty subjects should therefore know that 
they are manufacturing too much uric acid, 
and should take steps to eliminate the poison 
as fast as itis formed. For this purpose 
physicians all over the world (including 
Prof. Lancereaux, late President of the 
Paris Académie de Médecine) recommend 
the use of Uroponat, which is thirty- 
seven times morc active than lithia, 
as a solvent of uric acid, while possessing 
the additional advantage o being absolutely 
harmless and not causing injury to the 
heart, brain, stomach, kidneys, or other 
organs, even when taken in large and 
repeated doses. 


Recommended 
by the Medical 
Profession in 
England and 
Abroad. 


A Martyr 
to Gout. 


GOUT. 
sey 


per Bottle. 


Prepared at 
Chatelain’s 
Laboratories, 
Paris, Obtain- 
able from all 
Chemists or 
direct, post 
free, from the 
British and 
Colonial Agents 
HEPPELLS,, 
Pharmacists, 
164, Piccadilly, 
London, W.1. 
Write for 
explanatory 
booklets, 
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To demonstrate the qualities of Rowe Tailor-made School Suits 
for Girls, we are offering these models for the new term ina 
fine Botany Serge, beautifully tailored with extra deep hems 
and turnings in the Rowe manner, and with extra skirt. For 
girls of 12 to 18 years, complete with two skirts, 10 guineas, 
Easy self-measure form and patterns on request. 


Wm. Rowe & Co., Lid., 
106, NEW BOND ST., W. 
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“When Choosing a Car 


look to the engine. The Chalmers has 
the sweetest running engine on the road, 
and will get the last ounce of power out 
of low-grade petrol. 


The’Hot Spot” 


Chalmers 


America’s Favourite Six 


is famous for the Hot Spot and Ram's Horn attachment which 
pulverises the spray until it is practically gas and distributes 
it equally among all the cylinders; thereby increasing 
acceleration, speed ‘and smoothness of running, giving greater 
economy and longer life. 

AT GREAT 


Price £750 PORTLAND ST. 


EARLY DELIVERY ASSURED. 


Trial runs arranged in rotation. Fix one to-day. 


Maxwell Motors, Ltd., 116, Great Portland Street, London, W.1 
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Motor Mascots 


TTT 


DAINTY and artistic Mascots, specially designed J 

by one of England’s Leading Sculptors. Apart 
from their artistic merit, the workmanship and 
finish are of the finest quality, making thema worthy 
ornament for high-class cars. 


The Min 


Post free from the Sole Manuf ig 


Thomas, Gray & Co., 


199, Strand, London, W.C. 2 


? 43 inckes high. Eabelie bress 


Cast in_ solid 


Rectal: Suen plated 


AIT 


A WOMAN’S HAIR 


is her crowning beauty, and the climax of all that 
goes to make her lovely, radiant, and magnetic. 


ROWLANDS’ 
_ MACASSAR 


improves 

the texture 
and promotes the 
growth of the hair — 
nourishes and invigorates it. 
Its regular use ensures a wealth 
of soft and silky hair, which, when 
dressed in that style of coiffure which best 
suits the possessor, becomes her greatest personal 


asset. May be had in a Golden Colour for Fair Hair. 
Sold in 3/6, 7/-, 10/6, 


and 21/- sizes by Stores & Chemists. 
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I polish everything with 


_ JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX 


: The easy, practical way to polish and preserve finished surfaces is 
z with JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX anda cloth—you don’t need 


brushes or mops of any kind. Simply apply the wax with a cloth. 
Very little rubbing is required to produce an exquisite, lustrous 
polish of great beauty and durability. 

JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX gives perfect results over any 
finish, varnish, French polish, oil, etc. It imparts a dry, velvety 
polish which is impervious to water, dust, scratches, heel-marks, 
finger-prints, etc. The finish obtained is always sanitary, durable 

s and disinfecting. 

JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX is made in paste, liquid and 
powdered form. We recommend the Liquid Wax for polishing 
furniture, leather goods, woodwork and motor cars. Use the Paste 
Wax for polishing floors—wood, linoleum, tile, etc.—and the 
Powdered for dance floors. 


In 2/6, 4/-, 8/- and 14/6 sizes. 


Insist upon your Dealer supplying you with 


JOHNSON’S 


Do not accept a substitute. 


: S. C. Johnson & Son: West Drayton, Mids. 
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: Fic Old Virginia . 
Cork- Ipped Ovals 
1/6 vw 20 
‘eo & 100 


Ss inet MIXTURE athine of 
| ite the Pipe 
ae per Zoz. Packet 
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ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “Doggy” World. 


Miss Aline Doxford,-who tells me she has negotiated 
several sales from her famous kennels since her dogs 
appeared on our ‘‘ page.'’ She says: ‘‘ THE TATLER 
is certainly splendid, and of enormous use to membérs.’’ J 
am delighted to do the work “‘for love ’’ for the benefit of 
our Association, but I must confess sometimes I am rather 
depressed at the scanty interest shown by members in the 


l HAVE received a most kind and appreciative note from 


wonderful free advertisement the Editor and I offer them, so - 


that a letter like Miss Doxford’s cheers me up immensely, It 
seems preposterous that I should have absolutely to beg for 
photographs when the results of their appearance in the last 
two cases, for instance, are that I have forwarded: about 
twenty letters’ to Miss Haig—applications for her Japanese 
puppy—and up to date thirty-thrée to Mrs. Claude Sykes for 
her Alsatian wolfdog puppies, and thesé are still coming in. 
I am now absolutely out of photographs, and should be glad 
10 receive some more at once. 


* * * 


_{ncouraging news comes from Miss Desborough that the 


GipRe pictures we publish of Mrs. Game’s dachshund and 
retriever are of great interest apart from the dogs 
themselves, for they and their mistress are taken on the exact 
spot where the first bomb from a Zeppelin was dropped in 
England at Brancaster, Norfolk, in January, 1915. Already 
those days of ‘‘frightfulness’’ have become to some of us 
almost like a bad dream, but it is good to be reminded of 
them sometimes if only to teach us not to forget the debt 
of gratitude we owe to the brave men who gave up their 
lives in our defence. The Labrador retriever is Horsford 
Huatsman, a beautifully bred dog, his sire being Champion 
Brayton Swift .and his dam Stoneleigh Quality. The ~ 
dachshund was bred by Mr. Hayward, and is by Harrovian 
ex Honeywell. ; 
* ok % 
“J he March number of ‘‘ The Pekingese Magazine’ re- 
ceived for review is quite up to its usual high standard 
of excellence. That innovation, the “‘American page,” 
seems to have caught on. It contains most interesting infor- 


MRS. GAME peta TWO OF HER mation of transatlantic doings in the breed. ‘fhere is a very 


— entries for the members’ show on March 25 have come in most satis- 
factorily. I had hoped to publish the total entry this week, but have to go to 


press earlier for the issue of March 31 owing to the Easter 
holidays. Writing on March 13 Miss Desborough also 
tells us that sixty new members have joined up to date, 
and that several more are up for election at the Emergency 
Executive to be held on March 17. This is most satisfactory, 
and shows that women exhibitors as a class appreciate the 
enterprise of the L.K.A. in holding its members’ and open 
shows in the face of the present difficult circumstance. 
Already at the emergency meeting judges and classification 
for the open show are to be discussed, and we would again 
impress upon all dog lovers and specialist clubs what help 
they can render the committee by sending in without delay 
suggestions as to judzes, offers of guarantees for classifica- 
tion, special prizes, etc. The writer has been honoured by 
an invitation to judge bulldogs at the open show, which’she ~ 
has had great pleasure in accepting. 


full and interesting account of the Pekingese Show held at ~ 
the Horticultural Hall, Westminster, in- February, and the 


pictures of the winners in the Monthly Photographic Competition, judged by 
Mrs. Kinden Carter, are as usual beautifully reproduced. We notice that the 


editor, Miss Queenie Verity-Steele, is shortly bringing out a 
new edition of her book on the Pekingese, brought right up 
-to date. This is a most valuable work, especially for the 
novice in the breed, and orders may now be booked at the 
publishers, Messrs. Pell and Son, 105, Church Street, 
Brighton. The price is 7s. 6d. CARLO F. C. CLARKE.: * 


A particularly pleasant piece of news is that Harrods, 
Brompton [toad, S.W., in their inexpensive dress 
department have'some altogether charming cotton frocks 
for 25s. 9d.; they wash extremely well. Nothing in this 
department is over 65 guineas, and included amongst them 
are attractive gowns from Paris. It must not be imagined 
that it is only the needs of the graceful woman that have 
received attention, as those to whom Nature has been 


HORSFORD HUNTSMAN generous have received the utmost consideration. 


BORWICK’S 


BAKING 
POWDER 
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BENSON’S 
‘OPERBECT. SAPPY 
EXPANDING 


Gold and Gem Watch Bracelets 


With Fine Quality 
Lever Movements, 
in Gold Cases, 
from £10 10 0 


Set with Gems, 
from £40 0 O 


JW.BENSON 
ONION 


Gold 
Watches 


on 
Moire Silk 
Bands from 
£6 60 


The popular 
‘Times ’’ system 
of Monthly 
Payments 
is still available. 
Particulars on 


application. £10 10 O 


Select‘on sent on approval 

at rae risk aaa eee WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
IMustrated Lists of Bracelet, Wristlet, or Pocket Wa‘ches. Chains, 
Kings (vith size card). Jewels, Silver, Ciocks, Plate, &c., post tree. 


62 &64 LUDGATE Hui, E.C.4 


